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To the friendly peruſer. go 


POLY ENTLEMEN, Citizens, Bu: 
< ENT flickes, or quis non, I haue boldly put 
& / N into your hands, a Hiſtorical diſcenrſe, 
| Safes 42 ftcdby the boyes of the Renels, which 
o\ Wa [< perchaunce in part was ſometime atted 
| &J more naturally in the ( itty, if not in 
| Oe the hole. Howſeeuer I commit it into 
Y ' your hands to be ſcan'd, and ou ſhall 
fan verſe, as well blancke, as crancke, yet in the proſe let it 
paſſe for currant, I would haue ag ame inacted lohn my ſeiſe, 
but Tempora mutantur in illis, & cannot do as I would, 
haue therefore thought geod to diuulge him thut being my old 
acquaintance, lack, whoſe life I knew, and whoſe remem- 
brance ] preſume by appearance likely. Wherein I whilome 
pleaſed : and being requeited both of Court and Citty, to ſhew 
him in priuate, I haue therefore printed him in publike,wiſh- 
ing thus much ro every one, ſo delighting,| might put life into 
this picture, and natur ally act him to your better contents; 
but ſince it may not be, my entreaty is, that you mould accept 
this dumbe ſhow, and be well wiſhing to the ſubſtanee, 


Yours euer as he is merry and frolicke, - 
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The Eibe 1 Lo. two 
Maides of More; clacke. 


With the life and ſim _ manner of Io un 
ithe Hoſpitall. | 


Enter a me ſtrowing flowers and a ſeruing man perfiming the 
doore. 


Made. 


Trow, Strow, 
Man, The Muskadine ſtayes for the bride at 
Church, 
Prieſt and bimens cerimonies tend 
To małe them man and wife. 
Maid. By my ne a ioy full time, ile wn their 

Way with flowers. - 

Man. While Iperfume. "BIR 70 

Maid. Some ſay this widdow'srich, . \ 

Aan. I will not 2.5 as poore as {ob, but as bare as January, 
whea the trees looke like a girle, whoſe coulour comes. aud 
goes as froſt dooginthemulke, 

Maid. Twas wont eo be arch widdow anda poore knight 
but now falſe, a knight rich and the widdow poor. 

Mar. How euer honour 1s molt rich, no mater uh 


is poore. | vo brwotiorkts: 
A | aide 


The Hiſtorieot Fl two 


Maid. I would my fortunc were no worle 

Mas. Thine may be better. 

Maid. So much if t be thy wil, if euer knight were 

gul d, be it in me, in me I pray. Euer Humil. 
Hum. What ate the waits of W 7: f 
Man, Yes fir. 
How, 'Play in cheic lügheſt! key then. 1 
Manu. ſound Hoboyes. 
Ham. Make the Gods daunce,;cavuſe louiall mir 

Muſtke in heauen for this earthes marriage * 

Is a triumphant concord to vs all, 

To me tis ſealid by promiſe for his daughter, 

Who in our blood tall ſimpathize, ſayes I, | 

She ſhall be ours, bedded, alchough ſome 

Mennace a riualſhip, yer che ſure cad 

Giues the trick ours, and we ſhall winne, 

Since in my mother it doth fiiſt beginne. 


Euter the ſolemne ſhewe of the murriare, Sir Willians 
Vergir, Earle, Lords, Auditor, Sir Rafe, Sir Ro- 
bert Toures, F ion, others, | 


Enter Lady, miſtres Mer) , miſtres Tabiths, and ome 


ether women for ſhewe, 


After all, 
Enter Iames 4 citti cen, father to 2 
James. Good morrow far. 
Humil. A good one to thy ſelfe, to ys tis ſcafond, 
Iamer. A marriage fir? | 
Hum. I and a good one friend. 
Tames, Becauſe tis rich. | 
Hum. Good reach at ſtarres, y faith ts true. 
James. In whom fir, iff may bold. 
Hum, A knight of More. clact to a London widow. 
lam. My burdned ſoule ſaies I, a Knight of More- 
achto the widow Hum, iult, tis ſhe, 


Humill - 


Maides if More cla ſe. 


Humil. By this the bleſſing ofche holy ly rights, 
Relliſhes in them, they are married, at leaſt 


Faire for it, I mult witneſſe tot, fare well. ff. 


Iamer. How ignorance pleades nonage, in his eie 
He —— me _ tis not the Lyons kinde; 
Whole nature challenges ri roperty, 
Ot perfect being, if i 5 : 
Hamil would Hamilknow,thathim begs, 
To be what now he is married againe, 
And her firſt husband liuing, blame her ner, 
Tis my one proiect, e my letters, 
That falſifide our deaths black funeral, 
Into her mornefull je. ey it, 
Thinke on thy ſoule, diuide that bitter band, 
Kmtby the cloſurcef a mutuall hand. exit. 
Euter two watermen with lug gedge. 
mu. Ireſtyefir. 
Fer. At whoſe ſuit Fat ? | 
Wr. At the brid mes, ile not a foot further 
till I haue cazd my thoulders. _ 
Fer, No nor I, we are aſſes right, we carry pro- 
uender, but ate northe £2519 
Wa. As how | 
Fer. Thou't not belecue s whe till ir be 
caſted, I ſay to thee, in thisrrunk is prouender. | 
War. be an aſſe till thou proue r. | 
Fey. Heres money whichwillbuyie. | 1 
VV O by a figure, l Wr: ee "7 
How ? | 7/6 
_ War. By thy burthen. iy 
Fer, No otherwiſe, thats not ſo rde 
VV. Beeauſe thou haſt cares. 
Fer. Are all aſſes that haue eares 
W. it. Are all truncks laden with money Auen 


Fer. indeede I confeſſe in that Tam an aſſe, but l thinkeſo. 


Wa. By ſuchafurnuſerhou E DEE Fa 
2 
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1 SAC Pan. 


The Hiſtory of the two 
We are water-men, and thinke becauſe wee ſee a man com. 
and that I am his firſt man, heele be my tult fate, when 
— er gets him. 
Enter Tutch the Clomnegwrizing 

Fer. Come, you are bookiſh. 

Wat. And thou blockiſh ay rights riphe, and no wore. 

Fer. Se firha Mr, Tutch, u hat an officer? 

Wat. Yes, hees 2 7 a Tutcb, ſalue, ſic ſalue. 

Ter. re te ſalucre, aue 

Nat. He heares vs not. 

Tuch. Let me ſee Capons, Wade en Beeſes, 
Muttons, Pariridge, Plover, W o0d coc 

Vat. Meaning vs, good warning, and! many fir, 
Fer. And many Mr. Twtch.. | 

Tutch, Are ye come water- (quirts, are ye come 

Vu. And why fir, water-{quairts? 

Tutch, Becauſe you ſhoote water, and ſo do they, but ha 


ye that will doo t, my dainty element daſhers. 
Fer. Do t and ſtand tot M.. Tach, if wee might ſpend it 


fr. 
| Euter Humil, | | 

Humil. Well ſaid honeſt . W wheres 
John ich hoſpitall, and's nurſe? 

Vat. At hand fir. + 

Humil. Tis well,away,and Turcb uch the tippes of cheir 
tongues, with our ſeller ſuckets. 

Turch. Ile tutch the tippes ot their tongves, c their tongues 
tippes, ile baſte their bell1cs and their lippes til we haue ietł t 
the cat with our three whip 

Humil. Married?is ended, and the next pul] mine. 

Ar a faire fleece, a golden one, che eldeſt daughter is my hope, 
what chenreſts in it, O you winged lap-wings, fartheſt cry, 
when we come ncereſt to t. Quando preus omnia ſub vmbra ru- 
minat anti vocitamut amores. exit. 
Tamer. Tis done too late to aske why (0. 


Tard ie intrufionasa Cipher plaſle. 


| 


Villes 


A aidsof More-clacke. 


Fils but vp roome, while ſubſtance in the other 
Makes number pretious, amthat round O, 
Which with a figh,as ſad as is my ſoule, 
Gricue all too late, hat now beſats my mone, 
But black deſpaire, and die int do, 
To make thy ſelfe knowne, but repreſents 
Mello fruit falling into danger, 61amchat 
Rotten ruin d, wa vnre liſht ſubſtance, 
Which on my one vpgrowang tree falles off, 
By the times negligence, vndone I am, | 
Wou!d I had dide indeede, and not in word. 
Theſe il tun d words like diſcords ſounded harſh 
And yet were thought true muſick, well, well, 
Ile take my ſtand, and as the paſſes by 
Note if her glories daſh not all my hopes 
Wich baſe ſorgetfulneſſe of what ſhe was, 
My picture can ſhe not ſorget, may be, 
Old loue may yet liue in this new-born Lady. | 
Enter the ſolemme order of the Bride-groomes returne from. 
Chmrch, and as the bride goes by, ſhe beholds lame: 
the cittizen with earneſt ceyc, & ſpeakes aſide. 
Laqh. I am woonder ſtrocken in my ſelſe, 5 
O you all- ſeeing, pardon my attempt, 
My ſecond choice hath laid ſiege to my ſoule, 
And my diſloyalty hath in that witnefle 
Slaine the concurrances of after joy, 
Euen ſo he look't that had my maiden heart, 
Euen ſuch was he, Whoſe farte eſtranged death 
Gave me this licence of ill libertie, 
To do, and vndo, O forgiue me chen, "HIP 
Weake in my ſect. my fault to the beſt of men. _Y 
F. Wil. New dey Lady, & our morn! ide, 


What is't that troubles ye? Lets fal her glonty Ia 
Lady, A loſſe but being (mall. takgs it tp. 
Earle. No matter for the loſſe. „ 


You find a purchaſe, e quals any croſſe. | 
| a Y | © 20 Lady. 


* 
* 0 


T be Hi(tory of the two 
Lady. Let ĩt go then. 
Lan. ſhe knowes me and this conſtant accident 
Subſcribes to't, how can ſhe excuſe, 
This double deede, this falſe neglect of loue? 
O women how you dally iu your truſt, 
How quickly you forget late liuing life, 
And bury the remembrance in vour ſmiles 
All ye this morning for the dead to ſigh, 
And ſhedyour teares in boſome of new choice 
How haue I ſifted your looſe difference, 
For eue t being preſident againſt all. 
Glad am I atthis oportunity, 
Who landed me euen in the iawes of feare 
Swallowing my deſtiue happineſſe 
To vtter ruine of herſelfe and me 
If the vnconſtant aire whiſHe abroad, 
That Hm: lives, then Humile widow dies 
In depperat ſcandali,rackt and tormented, 
In the remembrance of old wretchedneſſe, 
Which to preuent, plots cunningly contriu d 
Muſt buckler my repute ſo weakly wiud. ex 
Enter ſir & obert Tomres and yang Pilbon. 
Tour. Loſt herglovc? Ee 
So ſhe makes knowne. 
Tour. Ile ſind it to my cucrhuing glory, 
And the nexttriumph, weare it in my helme 
Daring all gallants in defence to approue, 
S. William Vergirs Lady owes this gloue. exit 
F:/6. If my good fortune challenge ſuch account, 
To find it by my friend er induſtry, 
Ile prick.iton a pole, and with my launce, 
Cutuet with nimble ſpeed,in courſe of armes, 
And as I ſnatch itby a curious paſſe, 
Cry in lowd eccho, here is for herloue, 
Who on her wedding day did looſe this gloue. exit. 
ten ſiſters, Mary and Tabitha. 


. Enter the two mnt 


Exexnt. 


Mary. 


> 


EM aids of More-clacke. 
Moy. The Bride, our new made niocher loſt hex gloue. 
ith; I ſiſter, fo ſhe ſaies. 
Mey lle ſeeleno further, for it is in vaine. 

Tabitha. Eſpecially when quicker eyes then ours, 
Arch in the browes 3 twyo votaries, 
Lord how they le bragge to find it queſtionles, 
Twill prouea ranſome oſa thouſand kiſles, 
Amorous glaunces, modeſt curteſie, 
© how theſe flaterers can inſinuate, 


And ſtretch an inch of length to an el of wide 


Heeres much in office for a little pay. 
A gloue God wot. 
Mor ſiſter, ſo they ſay, go to ye wanton you 
He that ſhall marry thee, is matcht y faith, 
To Engliſh raſt, or to a Dutch ſnap- haunce, 
vou will ſtrike fire with words —— 
Tab, Who Ino as I live ſweet Moll. 
If Fillon marry me, as by this light. 
Mary. And wincke. 
Tabith. Tis hard to iuggle wich the diuell, we maides 
So ſimper in each others uantity 
As we know faſhion ere it bedeuiz'd 
Forſiveare you one, and Ile forſwycare 
Mary. The other, juſt euen ſo, 
Shall I be plaine with hee 
Tabit. Voule anſwere, no 
Mary. I. Tab. No I. As. I no. 
Tabith. I know you will not, therefore let him go, 
I loue my Filbon as men loue good clothes, 


58 them on euery day. 


ay. And I loue Toure 251 loue my ſlcepe, 
4 g thus, folding molt deerely. 
Tabith. Your louer nightly, as you wiſh him yearely; 
Mary. Introth in ſuch a _ 
Tabith, As children play with ſtones, to make them ſport. 


Youmak iſh Tabithas 
Mary. You make me 1 


b eee 


T7 he. Hiftorie of the two 
Tabith. At the thing ye with, 
Plague on the cat that loues nor milkenor ſiſh. 
Ve are all maidens pictures, faine we would, 
Yer we cry away away, hẽ away we ſhould, 
22 vet againe. Tabit, Neuer yet. 
0 
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| Euer ſo when ſo our matters fit. 
Mary. They arereturnd,agloue or no. 
Euter T oxres and Filbon, 


Tour. No, but the gloue! ſought not, I ha found. 
Where ist mann 

Tos You'r the gloue, which ſtil I ſeeke to weate 
Make me happy, match it to a paire. 

Mary. Be theſe for euer matches. 

Tab. How can ye find the gloue was neuer loſt! 

Filo. By ſeeking you that loſt not what we find. 

Tab. Indeed a willing loſſe, is loſſe of gaine, 
Where louing finders pitty looſers paine, 

Iwill not ſay, enioy ſo much the rather, 
Becauſe . giuer cries out on the father. 
But if I durſt, { would, till when. 
Vnmaech our gloues, each take his oe againe, 
Euter Sir William, Tamer, Earle of Tumult, 
Auditor, ſir Rafe. 

S. Wil. It is inacted by the brides faire word, 
VVho findes her gloue, is this daies 
To manage all our paſtinies in the houſe, 

And thou art he, the onely conquerour, 
Of prize and honour, then enioy it. 

lam. You giueand | receiue, is this my office? 

S. Wil. Sign d and deliuer d. rn 
Tam. I cake it on me, muficke triumphes come, 
Since fortune caſt her fauours in my fall, 
He be moſt prodigall. | 
Yet with modeſty l ama Cicrizen. | 
Vnloole t for welcome, and vathinking come, 
To receaue honour in a ſtates mans rome. 
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Yet 


CM aids of Mareolacky. 


vet to this preſence will ſtill addreſſe, 
Loue, paines and duetie inthis buſineſſe, _ - Exit. 
Earle. In this 1s fortune blind, whoſe deeds are fingers, 
Giuing her graces not tv friendsbur ſtrangers. i : 
Towres. Prooue onmy fortunes how ſo ere they ſtand, 
| Thold my faireſt fortune in my hand. 
Marie. The like doe, | Enter yong Humil. 
Filbon. And all the faireſt fortunes I would proue, 
Is onely this, to entoy my deareſt loue. 
3 


Tabi. The like I wif 
/. All happineſſe liue in thy choice, i 
All miſchicfs n our ſelfe participate in tender of 
our choiſe, freely deliuer d in the ſight of heauen. 
F. Wil. What newes? 
Humyl. The weddi dinnerbreaths his laſt. | 
F. Wil. And wee will vifite it; on forward there. | 

Excunt. Enter Iames and Ladie. | 

James. So e 

Wedded to two. | 
Gaze till your fire by ts ny your So biites drop 
In moiſt imagination of this act, 
Before the firſt be dead to wed aſecond.6 
| Lady. 1 writ you dead in your laſt letters? 
Sick was I, and no hkelihood e. 

Tames. What then, was that a iuſt excuſe 
To varniſh ouer this baſe counterfeiring*no, 
Ile make it knowne. 

l care not, I will chos excuſe it, 

All oppolite of iniurie was yours, - R; 
Putting to teaſt our weakeneſſe by your letters, 
VVhich carryi credir, woman in her will, | 
Guilcleſle is cauſerof this open ill. 1 
Lumet. Had I beene thus aduiz d, but all too late N 
| ar er with your ſpeede. I had prevented what now is 

paſt and done, 
F Lady. Why TR Baud to eo yoaronne mille, 


The Hiſtorie of the two 
Three quarters guilticof this accident, 
That might & would not ſtop the hazard, 
VVillyenow heape vp nuracle, 
And make it worſe in note, by adding too t 
A bauins blaze, tis not ſo ſoone extinct, 

Being fierce of flame, quenſnt muſt it be, 
By 9 -courſe of ſounder pollicie. | 
James. lam from my ſelte in this, what ſhall doe: 
O 1 am madde, and miſchieſe mennaſſis ne of all 
purpoſe. 
Ladie. Why did I caſt my gloue, „ | 
Proclaim'd the oder Ntickler of our ſpans. 
But to a point Fade grades 1 
Iamet. I know not how. 


Lady, Leaue all to me, women . in ſinne, | 
Haue their. wits-charter toauthorizeir,'. | - / | 


ef And they haue ancidores that to digelt, 

| | Which better iudgements lolechewlelues i in, 
| let me alone. 
James, To ly with him che while | 

Ladie. Tis true to ly with him, hut not in ſheeres, 
[ To vſe the flouriſhofa womans. Skill, | | 
| Inwindes and 3 other Bin _ | 
old 


— o— 
= 2 


My new. made husba | | 
As Iam ſimply A 45 will ll befo | | 
, Conſtant to der i oe bee ifs 9 

2 is to heale vp the fractures oft 

And to ſalue vertue in bereiacofill.” | 

Tames. I build on this. | | | | 

Lady. Some moneth. | | 24 
VVhile Lpoſleſle the glory ol my name; HO 
Artendances according, marrie our fonne — 

Vnto his eldeſt 5 ghter, that's the point 
Of all: regaine my ioynter next, 
Lis not amiſſe to ſatis fie your debts, | 
Tn need third is beddivg 


6 
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And 


 Maidsef More- clacke. 


And if this braine beguile him nor of that, 
Say Iam ſingle: no, ſi ſince blame ſits nie, 
Behooues gov care to vſe true policie. 


Iamcs, Our ſonne. E... 
Lady. Aſide. erh e, 
Hum. Mother the noble gueſt ecpects ye, 


The preſent meeting doos neglect it ſeiſe 

VVkere our faire bride is wanting, 

Pray come in, you doe them wrong. = 
Lady. Tam not well, and this commencing aire” 

Retaines my health, Icame to ſetch it, 

Wherefore inriche with What was ours 'Defore}! 

Ve yceld freſh duetie and attend them, o 
Humil, Will you be mindfull of our marriage mothers 

Begin ſo happily in yours. | 

ady. I ſhallindeauour in it, come. Eau, 


Enter Marie. Tabithe, . and F . 


Tabithe. Cloſe and huſht, not a fly ſtirring, | 
VVhile they feede hungerly, we, that loues detie 


Doos proclaime pardon to preſume, and elle. 
Challendge libertie, now by my maiden-head, ' 
Filbon. — loue. 
Tuabinhe. Can you forbid my oath? Sir Lait due & 
ill I lacke it, ſa, nought thall confine me, Thad rache ſeaſt 
in fancies pittance, then to ſecede gag d with attention ſoo- 
thing euery bit with curiofitie: no, I can fill my bellie in 
a minute, ſatisfie my — n\ a 1 Louers digeſt 
cheir ſighes, and . their ſpleene while other : apperices 
fall hungry toot, and let them grecdily 7 
Air. VVhar's all this? | 
Tourer. Loverscalleanyrhin 
\ F4box. I vnderſtand ye not. 2 
Saab. L would noechat you hald, r ease cee, 
Maric. Regard her not, for ſhe tallees, Id) Filbow. - 


T abt, Be youaduiz@chen ſiſter kme a fools, —— 
B 2 Vet 
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VVhich tho reſiſted, bids chem gladly come. 


The Hiſtorie of the to 


vet not ſo ſimple but I talke by rule, 
I ſay, dine they that hiſt, L will not, for 
Dreſt co my hand is bans, here let me feede, 


a 


Tis the 4 modicum. God — vs 10 | 


Marie. In chat I claime a 
Who cuer feedes this diſh Alone hart, 
Tabi, So then {aid I well, ye wicked thing. 
Toures., Mot as Iam of Lovers vnion, 
— to a ſollitarie 4 


. —— oY. whe. ie Sag: the world po” MA} 


But one, 2 thy ſweeteſt ſelfe, 
Which onely art idea ee 
I vowe a reconciled amitic, _ 
Which violated, doos command 
To yeeld his intreſt to the ſhade of 
May be, your father alienates our choice, 
And ſhowes as ſunne-ſhine threatning raine, 
To the all-hoping harveſt preſent. 

VVhich to make cleare,the honourable word 
And fatherly regard in Preſent office 
Haue paſt their i in our attention. 
I know your will receiue their on · ſet 


Soldier. lice, ioy ing the ſiege begunne, 


Marie, Pauſe in that cruſt, giue care. 
| Enter Janes with lem. 
ed by — bride and bride-groome,. 
be is ina 
And by our lcife chiefeinaurhoritie, 
— Fihes h their pleaſures 
From the moſt high in thisaſſembly | 
To the loweſt, ee ee 
Dauncing, car — = 
— times | 


—— Va thebrde and re groome heh, 


Tabi. 


Maides of More clacſe. 
Tabit. The daies ſliort, and the night's 
F:/b. Stop there. 
Tabit. I will, to pleaſure thee, 
Iames. There take your places. 
And in your ſweeteſt key of muſique ſtrokes 
Sound pleaſant melody, eccho thoſe ſounds * 
Which true. loue- hearts, in aoncords chieſeſt grounds 
Haue their bleſt being, vſe art in times, | 
Which may giue welcome to our nobleſt gueſts, 
| Emer Hum, 
Tour. We are betraid, yong Humil is at hand, 
Daunce, and excuſe it ſo. | 
F4/b, Sound muſique there. 
Tour. Content, a dance, and inagaine. 


Content, no daunce, yet in 
Torr. It is vngently don to ſnatch her ſo, 


Hum. I ſnatch but that which promiſe ſai es is mine, 


Hauel offended? Tour. I. 
Hum. Right what is wrong. Ter. Here, 
Or where you dare, go ſeełe in Brainford, go. 
Tour. Brainford? . 
Ian. Put vp, or I ſhall be offending vnto one, 
Againſt the brides ſonne, dare ye 2 | | 
Hum. I repent not what is done, come you with me, 
Tour. So ſlaues by violence do hurry hence, 
The rights 0 : bes 
| Lewes. Peace, we on you do impoſe command. 
Vveeld duty init: hall, a hall there. 5 +. 
Muſique ſound, and to the bride do conſecrate this round. 
Exter all the traine to dawnce. 
S. wil. Squire ofthe day, cul out your gadding bucks. 
Select your light heel d does, open your Labits, 


Turne them to the toilesʒ we that are Jr Huntſmen may 


rtake the ſports, | 
Rank. You'r a gallant woodman fir. Ay 


Audit, My ſonne for one. S. Rafe, And mine the other. 
B.3 S. Will. 
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S. mil. Good my daughtersforthem both, 
A courſe or ſo, go too, lead on, the bucks char aus implo i 
ment for theſe docs, are nor theſe giddy e 
Foreſter and looke too't. 
Texr. Heate you that? 
Mary. A lightning before heat. 
Filb. Your tathers aireis harraidto his tongue. 
Tabit, A knowes the coate, but ern not who ' hal 
weare it. N 4 
S. mil. Ther's two and two. 
Lames. Acooplemore,zoomakes no ſhow, our meaſure is 
forthree. 
Audit. Why then the bride. S. Kefs.And bridegroom. 
S. #11. © fir, pardon me. 
My ioints were oild ro pleaſure, bur tox nos 
Iamet. Then l with her. = 
S. Vil. You! O, your authority commands her. 
Iames, Harke. G 1211 
Lay, It gives his luſter light; | 
I es My warrant wins, . dos looſe the * 
Humil ſnatches Mary from Toures and dances. 
S. Bid. My ſonne in law growes bold. 
Good a gaine, heres much to do inloue; 
2 ly ſtands a challenging his owne: 
1 cares is Malice | 
— you fir, though my ſon, 
Words paſt eontriue, bor aſter devdesery dons. 
Audit. Broolc ſtthou this diſgrace. 
Tour. O ſit, no remedy, what — fiGek, 
And to her owne is e; 
Audit. Tam madeo dae Ser bey ba, 


Tour. How Gb elder of the two, 
Scations the meaſure, it is a Iouiall ſight, 
Where beauty gilds the pauement with her 25 5 
Hoy ſullen Satwrue toolce her bycke band. 


Maiaes of Mare- clacke, 


With froſty feeling, in whoſe icy touch, 
She ſhrunke her hold, but withaiealous eie, 
She glanſt on me, fearefull that ſtanders by | 
Should beinricht with t: no ſhe ſmiles me faire, 
Guilding my torture wich an after hope. 
Thus moroli d, Iſcaſon on my right, 

nf might. 


Her louethus challeng d by i 


The Daune ends, 

S. Wil. After this dallnce here comes other ſport, _ 
Pray ye attend him gallants: How now Ihn? 

Tdi venientis Iobn, you muſt be whip. | 

Qeeſo preceptor, noneſt tibi quid. | 
Ester Iohn, Nurſe, Bey, al in blew coates. 

S. Wil. This filly ſor,my Lord, ſopleaſe you heare him, 
Vtters much hope of marcer, but {mal » 108 
An old wife nurſt him, which we call blind Alec. 

Ste dying, left him to the citties keeping. 

Which in their Hoſpitall they. thus nurſt yp. 

Amoneſt the bounties of their other deeds; 

Many beſides, now you ſhall heare his fellow- 
Aske him ſuch queſtions as his fi 
Anſweres to any: ſitra let me heare ye. 

Boy. John, how many parts of ſpeech be there? | 

Toh. Eight, the vocatiue, and ablatiue, caret nominatiuo 0, 
Bey. What ſay. you to reddiſh ache? . 
Joh. That it does bite, Haha, ha. 

Boy. Where ha you been lacks ? 

Job, At Powlcs friend, ; 
Boy. Who ſaw you there? 
Lob. Me. Deane Nowel, O hee'sa good man truly. 

Boy. What did a giue thee Lack ? 

Loh. A groat, looke here elſe. 

Boy. What wilt do withit? 

Carri't home to my Nurſe, ; Foe 

Bey. Ile giue thee a point lack. What wilt do with ĩt * 


* 
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Toh. carri c home to my nurſe. 
B 3 Ile giue thee a fooles head Lek whangile do withit? 
Job. Carri't 
Boy. Carry a fooles head, what a foole art thou? 
Teh, Should I goe home withourit? whoſe ole now? 
Who toles the bell for John: 
— .. Iknow not, 2 Toby toler the bell, ar 
When dide a? Fa pul d the rope. 
Ene now, 
77 Hoo last hoo, 
My Nurſes chickin. Ha, ha, ha. 
Earle. 4 filly y ignorant, is a wer ? 


Sir Wil. Neuer otherwiſe, acleanly Idiot, what's put on 


him in his morning ries, is as you {ce it. This old woman is 


his Norſe. Euter Meſſenger. 
Meſ. So plete pe your honour you are ſent for to the Court, 
The Court Richmend to White-hall. 


Earle. We will 5 her, kind fir William Vergir. 
Our times bride-groome to your ſelfe an{ you. 
We wiſh as we haue euer done, all loue, 
And for our preſent entertainement reſt indebtedto your 
bounty, ita Courts amends haue init power | of ſatisfacti- 
on, you command it, this acknowledg'd euer your poore 
acquaintance butan honourable friend. 
Audit. We will attend your coach. 
Eu. Sir, be mindfull of our ſervant Pillen, 
What wants in him to 8 downe loue with gold, 
Our fattours ſhall kb, 18 f E xcum. 
Hir Wil. Tis a light wei cir portions if they poie no 
better, will to the pits bee Go leſle rue 
let them paſſe, I weie them as wi are. Come Nurſe, follow 
vs Iohm. Exit after. 


Nuri wipe your noſe, ſie a dees ſill, looks ye be man- 
nerly, hold yp your chinne, let me ſee ye make your holiday 
legge, ſo my chucking,that's a mo lambe, do not cry for 


[any 


/ 


e Maids of Moreclacke: 


any thing, Iobs if ye doc. 
lohn, No Nurſe, grace a God, Grace a Queene. Erne 
Enter Sir Millau and bis Ladis. | 
Rt ie — * 


F. Wil. n care, I pre- chee 
graunt L made ſuch iſe: Wh rs then, ſhall 


ſo ſether on the racke, when her faire fortunes lookea ber. 
ter way, with the (mall proffer of your eus wes no: 
me. 


vou ſhall Tr 
Lacie. Youle let me haue my io ynter et. | 
F. Will. Yes that, three hundred by the yeare ti schine, 
But for your ſonne to wed my eldeſt r. 
Lady. VVhy, he doth merit her in m accord, and tis 
no wrong in you, todipher blood in the ſelſe dye chat wee 


arc in. 


Sir, Wil, I grant his merit bur her ſhining value made 


olden glitterin —_ my vantings lookes to a hi 
—— 0 ich tower, when-your ſonne ; ny wel 


frighrs him, yeelds him planner ſtroke- 


ady. He (hall not haue her then. | 
Si Wil. Belceue it wife. | 
Lady. He ſhall. 
S. Ti. Ha» 


Lady. Iwill notbed wich you had, 

Sir Wil. What? 

Lady, I hafaid ic, and v hen poſture of out word tales his 
bace beeing, I will die the death, into our wedding ſheetes 
ſhall miſchicfe come, before my bodie breale your word 


with me, euen on your wed day. 

Sir Wil. Na nat * rt elne 

Laa. [care not;chinkeyoul I doe, Taps. yout dend in 
that, when I breake mine. 

S. Wil. No more, be ſtrangerro my bed, 4 Haue 
Jof nothing made thee much and wiltthou—— 
Lady. Yes I will, haue you of proteſtations, othes,and 
vowes made theſe looſe fractures : lawtull bee it then for 
me co ſhun che make-peace W ſtrife ſets ſuch diui- 


ſiou 
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ſion betwixt man and wife, I am moſt firme ine. 
S. Wil. Very well, tisnotamiſle, 
Enter Auditor, ſir Raph, Tourer, Filbon,and their ſome. 

Audit. drawes on, tis time to part. 

Sir. Wil. At your 5 . 

S. Raft. Vour ga gallant davgh ters will be next. 

S. Wil. Or not at all, for I am paſt it now. 

Auditor. And we arc praid vnto, our ſonnes are gentlemẽ, 
what reſteth then, but we ſaile nearer to the Pome 

S. Mil. What point? | 

S. Ra. Of mariage paſt, betwixt vs inour promiſes, 

S. Wil. Indeede to one l ee her waightin gold, vn- 
to the othet which I loue as deare, her waight in ſiſuer, now 
. what goods haue you to e all theſe large pro- 
miſes? 

Auditor. Why all we have. | 

S. Rafe, But twill not ſerue, | 
The big auouchments ofmy promiſes | 
Controlles you all, and all mens elſe, yeall, | 
Vnder degrees of Earles, Lords, or as Potene | 
To toule them on I eccho theſe lar ge ſommes. 

S. Rafe. Vnualued muſt = — be to ſuch choice, 
Honour lookes high aboue ſuch pettie price. 

S. Wil. Looke Gone high as heauen, 
Our earthly reach doth leauell in that eie, 
And with the imbelliſhment of richer worth 
Ile by, and out-by the impriſond ſcope, _ 
Of reaching blood, what will not value doe / 
Where ſtrong abillitie dos reach his hand, 
And they haue beautie too, which ioynd roriches 
Will proffer faire: tho not ſo quaine 
As courtly dames or eartlis bright creading Aderes, 
They are maids of More — homely ac edel tings, 
Such as I love and faine would marry well. 
S. Rafe. It was a promiſe in you to be kinde. 
"Sor William. lle forward with that promiſe, you loue 


my 


ns nn 


SM aids faule. 


my eldeſt ——— | 

Tourer, With my ſouls. 8 

S. Wil. And pittie to deuide n me, 
when ſhees dead and liues againe,ſhees yours, . 

Tonret. Then neuer but in death. 

S. Wil. Vou loue my yongeſt daughter, 

Filbon. And will euer. 

S. Wil. Pray ye doe: but when you are from pour ſelf 
a woman, ſhe is yours in marriage. 

Filbon, Woman to woman ioynd twere wonderfull, 
but in more maze of wonder! ſhould be, What I doechal- 
— to participate, and from my ſelfe liue to deuide in 
other 

S. Wil. Faich not till ſuch a wonder. 

S. Rafe. Iſt not enough to ſcandall thy true word? 
But are we ſlighted thus with fancaſies, 

Impoſſibilities, dead and al iue againe, 


Manhood infuzd i in None: tis not generous. Ext, 
Andi. Come ſonne v bleſſin 
Take from thy eies thy adoring ſhine - 


Offer no more thy altar wat choughrs 
To one ſo gyant · like, whoſe reach ſits * 
Aboue the compaſſe of a gentill eie. Exit. 
Sir Wil. you haue your anſweres, gallants. 
Toutes. We like it not. | 
Fil. Nor will we ſo except it. | 
S. Wil. Fore-warnd come neare my houſe, 


Rapes, fellonies, and what" may elſe be choughron, 


1 _ fil wich heauie i 


ſitions 

ye wid tn with p iſtoll ſhot, 
N my ſelſe and theſe Tkeepe. 

Towres Line Ito heare this? 

Fil. Conuay them from kim, ler vs. 

Toxres. In diſguiſe, © 

Filhon, Or not at all, 

Teures. That way or none. 


Ex „ 's 
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Enter Iames and Humil. 

Humil, Iames, when | put thee frommy thought, let me 
be hu dwincht from all , e thy pertakit gentlenet 
is ſuch doe loue thee, troth I doe, lr 

Tamer. God continue this e 

Humil, Wor ſt un newes? | 

Tames. No. | 

Humil, The bene are expulſt, and my Ale ſhine 
the clearer: what wilt ſay when I doc marrie this Knights 
eldeſt daughter 
ame. That you are chen poſſeſt. 

Humil. She is mine contracted rab word. 
James. New broken fir. 

Humil. Ha. 

Lanes. Tis true your mother challen 41 ic: hut he at an- 
gty as the raging morne, whoſe choller breathing ſhakes 
high battlements, puts her off wich a pauſe. fcontrarie, 1 
know it ſir, her ioynter is ſubſcrib d too, which elſe to doe, 
ſooner ſhould earth to heauen preſume a progreſle,thenthe 

rant make firme what the antecedent challenges, your mo- 
= vpon this abandons from his bed, vowing bo abſence, . 
he inrag d, giues way to all maligne and Bl Ins faſhion 
of contempt, ſuch a lozeto day neuer had praiſe, ſuch a 
wedding night, till this ſad farſt never had purchaſe: you 
ſhall well agrce them (ir, to attone this i iarre, vſe meanes I 
pray you, t will become ye, well, when wrang| ing wreſtles | 
with ſuch violent iniutie, is the ſonnes offici 

Humil. Tis the bee = obedi · 
ence, iſhe breake his row 1 

. vou had a fath loued) 


Humil. He lou ee ing in 

were ug him gi auſ 

father in — child.hahde N a 5 te = wy, 
eie, in bold cells Tchanke him for it, ſiuce de my 
mother hach her chance , mine wants dle proofe, ſtand by: 


times minion and inconſtancie, oh. b, 
_ E. f 
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James. Haue pati Oy 1 . 
Hum, Yes, whereunto?ſith all opes ly leuell: _ 
1. deſpaire, ſuch — in whole bee A ty 
ingersalaggi . t is patience ſuffetable. 
But to neden hels 8 tickles n 
Me on to miſchieſe, and Iwill Exit. 
Tames. So. 
Now ſwims vpon the maine, ſuch ſhipwrack-ſoules, . 
As the windes rage ſplits onthe rocks of danger. 
I, my wife, and ſonne all three, now heaue, and 
Feare of e e vs timoreus. 
Shoũld we be ſheluing on the ſhallow beach, 
The ſeas rough guſts might ſcatter our intents, 
So idle purchaſe might be gathered vp, 
from our ſo ſodaine ſhipwrack :No my ſtate 
Stands yet ſecure: though maim'd yet is not foil d: 
But ſalu'd by wiſe occaſion may make good 
This ſodaine oucrflow of tide and flogd.. . 38 
. 


- Enter Iobui th eſpe, and a blew-coat boy 
with him. 
— Iohn. Where had ſt this bread and butter? 
Toh. The crow did giue it me. 
Boy. But take heede the kite takt not from thee... 
Teh. Vie choakefarſt, © 
Boy. John ſhal's play at counter-hole ich cloiſtet? 
Toh. I ha nere a counter. 3 | 
Boy. Ile giue thee one for a point. 
tb Dotabit play hoſe downe,O fir, is _ 
man truly, hcer's good c and capon, and good bread 
and butter too. men Don ee 
Boy. Now lobn, i le cry fuſt. 4 14 
Job. And ile cry lagge. I was in hoblies hole. 
Boy. I ha won this Johr, now for another. 
lob. Le hate againe will I will ö. | do i 
None. What's the matter, — my ſweet lambe cry ? 
F 3 come: - 


lot” 


MF. FI. *. 7 | 
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Come lob we muſt to London, on wich your cleanemucken- 
der, and take leaue of fir William aud his Lady. Gods me 
your point, where is it [oh»? 
lobn. The crow has it, and did win it at counter hole. 
Nurſ. Vie whip ye for it, take him vp, looſe your point 
lambe, fie, vp with him firha. | 
Joh. Good Nurſe now, no more truly 6, 0 
| | Euter watermas. 
Ferris. Where's this fuck-egge, wheres Tack a boy: 
Come ye moueable matron, wheres this tugegge, 
away away. | | | 
Nar/, Ile take leauè of S. William and go away. Exit. 
Fer, Now my lob iuggler, your noſe is like Lothbery con- 


* 


duit, that alwaies runs waſte. 
Boy. Whats his name Tohn? 
Sternigogilus, ha, ha. 
Boy. A goggle eye, a wanton eye, a madcap, ſo a meanes. 
Fer. Wat? V/at. Hollo. | 
Fer. Trim boat. turnehead,we'reat hand muſchrumpe, 
We come boy, we come. Enter Nurſe, 
Nurſ. Come John, our leaue is taken. 
Iohn. Haue ore the (za to florida, and was not good King 
Salomon, Tom Tyler. | | fone 
Fer, O well ſung Nightingale, a boorda boord there, ha 


rip there. 


Enter Towres in 4 tawny coate like a tinker, and his boy with 
budget and ſtaffe, Tourer tincks vpon bis pan drinking. 


Tour. Boy, you vnderſtand me, though the liquor haue 
renſt me, remember your buſineſſe boy. 

Boy. Yes maſter. | 

Tou. Tis rare to bea tinker boy, worke inough, wench 


? 1 and drinke inough, is t not boy ? 


er. | 
Tour e. 
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Tour. Boy where ſhal's haue doings, Ile clout any womans 
cauldren, boy. | —_— 
Bey. Maſter, tincke on tis time, for we ha nere a penny. 

Tour. Pawne budget boy, Ile ting in boy, ha ye any worke 
for a tinker, a ti, ti, tinker, 4 bd 
| Enter Madge. 
Madge, By my maiden- head tis hee, the merry tinker of 
Twitnam boy, is t not? p 
Boy. Yes flowreit'h frying pan, he ſtops holes well. tis he, 
Madge. Has his old ſongs ſtill, has he nor? | 
Boy. Ves. and new to boote. F413 W 
Madge, And be not theſe tinkers knaues ? vpon their backs 
they bearea long picke, with a ſtaffe it h end, | 
He ſhall ha worke, lic breake way for him, and 
Call out the gentlewoman to heare him ſing. 
Boy, Let them all ſay whatthey can dainty come thou to me. 
We ſhall ha worke maiſter. | 
Tour. Draw boy, homo armatus Hoy, Ile pepper your pans, 
Where's my dogge boy? 
Eurer S. William Hum:l, Lady Mary, Tabitha. 
Boy. your Dame has him, and will meete youar Putney. 
Humil. Indeede whats atinker with outs wench, ſtafte and 
dogge. BEIGE 
9 Is this the tinker you talke on? | 
Hum. I madame of Twitnam, I haue ſeene him licke out 
burning fire brands with's tongue, drinke to penſe from 
the bottome of a full portle of ale, fight with a Maſty, & ſtroke 
his muſtachoes with his bloody bitte fiſt, and ſing as merrily as 
the ſobreſt Quereſter. | | 
Madge. Comertinker ,Mlop, mend. 
Tour. Ile tickle your holes. 
S. Mil. Hee'sout oftune for ſinging now, | 
Tour. Out of tune and temper too thus can dainty liquor 
do, Sing boy. | 


BY: Reliſh maiſter, reliſh, a note aboue eta maiſte r, 1 
Sol. fa, | | 


me, re. 


Tar. 


Len 


T he Hiho f the tw 


Tonret enge. 
A maiden ſitting all alone, 
Vino ber ſelfe ſhe made great mone, 
Sorrow ſet pon her cheeke, 
And ſhe lookt greene as any leeks : 
Her Friends did ale her cauſe of care; 
But ſhe cri d out in her deſpaure. 
O ſtone, ſtone ne ra, ſtone na ne ra, ſtone. 
T abit. Cold comfort in a ſtone. 
Ten. Dotters came her pulſe to feels, 
And Surgtons with their 3 of ſteele, 
To dig, tu delus, to find her paine, 
But all they did it was inwaine , 
Still on her back this maiden lies, 
Aud with an open throat ſhe cries. ä 
O ſtone, ſtone na ne ra, ſtone ne na ne ra ſtone, 
T abit. Better and better by my (li | 
Tou, Old wines they made hey ds | 
Greene ſichnet was moſt dangerous, | 
And oate-meale eat ing is a food, 
T hat nexer yet did maiden good, 
Tut, tut, tut, tis nothing ſo, 
Still ſhe cri d aut with paine aud w 
O ſtone, ſtone ne na ne ra, ſtone ne na ne ta * 
Till ſhe was deliuered of a chopping boy, wy all 
was as I am, Omme bene. 
S. Wil. What adisfiguring diet, 3 
Layes vpon man, a N a 
Lingers the body where ſuch we . 
Swelters in ſurfet of deſite and eabe. 
I am an enemy to my ſelfe, tothinke, 
That man is ſlaue ſo to continuall drinke. 
Lou. Knight, feaſt. knight, a good celler keeper knight | 
Tleculle thy daughter knight, 
* Mary, Howes that? | 
Tour. Shals not buſſe knight, ſhals not neb/?- 


Wil 


—— —_—T—— . ̃—]rDP½—— , 


thers, knight, ſhals hands wich our er 


ile be your ſecretary, nay hide not, iu 
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S. Wil. Thou art inthe ſtraits nne 
will ſincke thee, therefore yeeld. 
Toxres. Iam thy Toures, being thus 
am come to ſteale thee, then — 
Marie, Nay then y' faith. Exit. 
Teures. Knight ſhals drinke at dore like beggers? no 
ile in knight ſee chy ſel ler, is thy ſeller in dept, x 
he not ſhowhis face? your black iacks arc my e 
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bro. 


K 
S. Wil. Follow him, looke he ſteale ng · 
Viadge. Tinckers ſteale nought but dtinke & = FN 
Ile watch him for one, iſ you allow loſſe of che other. 


Sir. Wil. Wheres Twitch? _ Euter Tutch. 
Tatch, Sir. 
S. Wil. Who waite you on ? * 


Tautch. On the world fir. 
S. Wil. And what ſaies the wor d to xe? 
Gize her the letter * 
Tutch, To me fr, 
S. Wil. To you fir, what a 7 letters, ha, daughter 


erg with me, ile 


once be ſecret to your thoughts | 
Tabitha. Tis a carde of heads —— 
Tutch. 1 bone · lace ſir. 


S. Wil. Bone · lace ſubſcrib d too like a lauer bes. b 


of ten bones. gens. 
O Tuarch. 
Taurch. O miſtres now aml tri d onmy ovyne tutch, 
am true mettall one way, but coumterteit ee 
O life no life, but meſle of publicke 
Day turne to night, for I ha liu d too long 
T. bis ha. From Filbon. 
Tarcb. Ves from Filbon, woe to the day, time, aud ho- 
wer. | 
Tabi Wherefore. 


id. 1 


af * 
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The Hiſtorie of the two 
Tuch. That I brought this newes from your lover 
therefore. L 
F. il. Pull off your coate. 2 
Twtch. I neede not fir, tis ready to fall off, yet jf I doe, tis 


the time of yeare, the fall of leafe fir, and — do drop 


% 


their coates, there ſir. | puls it off. 

S. il. Begore, come no more neate my houſe, if thou do 
thou art a fellone, are you the carrier, are ye indęede, muſt 
love make you his mercurie, muſt Filbon ſend by you? my 
owne betray my owne,to him, your a knaue, they ſhuffle ye 
about, ile deale the cards and cut ye from the decke, you vn- 
derſtand me, go. 2 e e N 

Turch. Gang is the word, and hang is the worſt, wee are 
euen, Iowe yoũ no ſeruice, and you o]τe me no wages, ſhort 
tale to make, the ſommers daie is long, the winter nights be 
ſhort, and brickill beds dos hide our heds, as ſpittell fields 
report. 5 Fei Cline, 

S. il. Wife coope vp our ginnie henne, chat wants this 
treading, you goſſip, to ydur clolſet, Filbon ſhall, if we want 
will, yes yes what elſe. ang 

' "Lady. Come da ook Ts, 

Tabitha. 1 dene b. bon to hĩs face, bring me to him, I will 
iuſtifie that all His actions are like apricocks, they dangle & 
love hem. | ele ‚ 

S. Nil. Tou doe. Enter Madge. | 
Auge. Alas ſir, miſtres Marie is with the Tincker gone, 
and at © backe dore horſt, I ſee the gelding, tas a dapple 

ray, | 
« — Hell and damnation- Exit Humil. 

Hir nil. Death and torture. — 

Ta. Chriſtmas gambuls, father, ſhooing the wilde mare. 

S. Wil. Am Ia ieſt to laugh at now, indeede,indeede, 

Euer Humil after the boy, 

Humil. O not ſo faſt fir, Tam for your race, and will out 
ſtrip ye, if ye tun no faſter, ſpeake what was this tincker ? 

Bey. Tincker fir, | 


Humil 


eM aids of More-clacke. 


Humil. I. thy maſter. 

Boy. 227 maſter is a knight, wha: Iurdikeinthedl 
ofſuch athing, came to ſee Dams in this thoure of 
. Wil. e at ufd £2 vor pt * 

Boy. Etiam, ita, ego! far, ; 

Tabitha. Now fortune at the fiiteſt,go ers thee, thou 
haſt beene comming in this. ne rnd 20 bie * 
ioy with all my heart. 

F. il. — IneGwiſh.., 
Tabitha. Wiſhing a while-inds ande like abi. 
Fetch me hence ſmoothly, Lam lawfull pn 
Sir il. Wheres James? | 
L. At London. 
Sir Wil. I will thither doo, fince the diuell J lam 2 
ſecond, loclc her vp, ſaſe be it your charge. 
Excunt ambo. 
Humil. What for this co epa ing bes and 
rume of yourchilde? | j 7 
30 Wil. Whip him. 
I ſhall neuer indure it. 
82 Wil. Vnleſle youdoe betray this NY and tell vs 
to what cabbinet he hath ee bers 155 þ 

Boy. To Putney,6 to Putney ſir, where theile be mar ed 

S. Wil. At my parſonage, God amen, no other hoſpitall 
to ſhadowe them but mine, am I the patron of ſo hard miſ- 
chance, that my owne ofmy owne ſhall coſin me, ile N 
ſonne your company? 

Hemil. No, ile to Richmond fir,p reuent them here. 

S. Wil. No ſir, poodhull ee thats the next office, for 
your ſelfedelaying d ue,in otherall things. ore you will! 
then ſerue your ſeife, nor he to hall carue {ato. your 


appetites. 3 
Hum. Your pinie Ae Ext. | 
Enter Fulboy and” Ta, ro. - 
Fillen. F Ee tum d awa n 

il bon. For my 5 Y. | aps 


T be Hiſtory of the two 
Tautch, Yes, my maſter turnes a new leafe, and ſo mu(t I 
fir, twas for your letters ſake, 6 
TPibon. Is there no hope? | | 
Tutch. What doe you call it when the ball far hits che ſtoole ? 
Fillon. Why out. > Bites 5 
Turch. Euen ſo am I, out, out of all hope ei 
in to crummy porrage at his table fir. hu 
Filbon. Welcome to mine, then honeſt Tate 
thy minde, thinkeſt thou ſhe wall continue firn 
Tuch. Firmefir,yes;vnles yourakeher for a joyne ſtoole. 
ſheele continue firme, the ſeedes on ye, dreames on yee, 
hopes on ye, and relies on ye, telling her tarher whar a ſriend 
you are, proteſting and moleſting to the hole iwuſe of your 
rd ye vowing to God and man it he haue not y ou, 
will haue nothing: for any mans plcaſure, ſheele not 
liue if not for yours. 
© Filbon. I ſtand reſolu d. kad 4 | 
Tatch. She wiſhes that ye ſhould,or ſheele to ye. 


| Enter fir Rafe and Filbon, | 

Sir Rafe. Somme ſceſt thou yong Towres? | 
' Filbon, Not ſince our laſt repulſe in loue, when 1 
ſtand affected vnto ſinglenes of life. ＋ 
S. Rafe. Then art thou ſtable in my thonghts, Hut let me 
whiſper to thee boy, young Toures in a Tinckers habit hath 
her ſtolne, to whom his heartie adorations were to this houre 
conſecrate, ſhees gone, and her 2 ther got to 
complaine him at the court, how till worke know not. 

Tatth, Like wax; ſheele tale any impreſſioniſir the, 

Fi/5on, Like a tincker ſay ye? mY 
S. Rafe: Certainly euen ſo. ab du 1191! 
Filbon, Twas my owne proietfather, hee a plauded it, 
knowing my faſhionot that counterfeir, to ſure, as no 
man could forgoe me. | 


Turch. But himſel le fir, tis a point of law, arraigne him vp- 
„ 
Fillen 


SST Wes, . 
Maides of More e lache. 

Fill. And art tliou ſlept beyond me? where to night thou 
ſleplt : ſoft be thy pillow : eaſie bethyreſt,& may thy bed be. 

one. 

Tutch. Mortall downe, thiſtle (oft, 

She laid her ſelſe vnder to keep him aloft, 
Aud ener ſh: aid, come tur ne thee to me, 
Aud was not this banm Laſſe Mary Ambre? 
Euter Auditor, and doth whi per wth Sir Rafo. 
Filb. Mary indeede ſhe hath refign'd to me hard choyce, 
Neare am [ but as arrowes a farre of, 
Scemes to the ſhooter neighbor to the marke, 
Ti: it proue otherwiſe, fo [ 
Furtheſt fm favour am, though ſceming nie. 

Tutch. Change your marke, ſhoot at a white, wil fay, come 
fucke me iu the clout ſir, her white is black, tis crept into her 
tj e, and wenches with black eyes the white's turnd vp are bue 
as cuſtards, though they ſęeme ſtone cold, yet gretdily at- 
tempted, burning hot, and ſuch a wench is ſhe fir. 

Filb. | know ſhe loues me | 

Tuteh. Moſt affe ctionately burnes in defire for ye; but 
key cold through her father,the ſtands to freeze while others 
are appointed to thaw the Ice, not you. 

Fi/o, I muſt vſe pollicie. 

Tutch. The onely man. I will aſſiſt you firs 

Filb. Ichanke thee, and I will preuaile in t. 

Audit, I thinke fir, if 1 ſee my houſe to night, there will 
come warrants to make open way to their recovery, thinking 
they are with me, whom 1 proteſtl haue not ſeene, and vn- 
acquainted with her ſubtill ſtealth, am now as c eare as idhỹ 
babe new borne, I neither knev of it, nor where they ate, [ 
do beſhrow their hearts, blen him for x. 

S. Rafe. ſlcepe in my houle then, fo my word ſha make 
your aulwere Rromgir, haue aſonne, I with him fo poſleſt, 
bur not with violence, yer ſay he doe clin be high, and 
rtatch che top bough with a flncter courſe, I knowing - 
not the manner nor the meanes, acquites me, and God give, 


D 3 mem 
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The Hiſtorieof t he two 


them toy, my oath is cleere, and thats my warrant, . - 

Audit. Sir, I will trouble you to nigh, by this ſad time his 
mone doth challenge comfort, and the councell whoſe 
loues he hath ſo often viſited, heartned on by|the Earle of Tu- 
mults meanes, they will adde preſent purpoſe as he begges it. 

S. Rafe. but if the Earle kuow of my ſons diſcharge, ſign .d 
by his careleſſe anſwete, t would allay his hot endeuours with 
a cold reſponAll z but ceaſe that, the time (ſhall come ——- 

Filb. Tis mine, the cauſe and all, pine let mee in them, 
if the ſonne of hope ſhine as atroubled meatuateuu the sky; 
tis our fates fortune, and no matter cauſe no temedy. 

Aua. True vantings of refolue, tis late, and cuſtome chal. 
lenges no right in me, to be fo hurtfull to my ſelfe, che eue- 
nings aire is ra we and cold, b 

F. Raf. Filbon ſollow vs, be you moret 
You ſee what hurry threatnings this miſdeede 
Wounds 24 7 ate dangerous, though they hardly blecd 

Fi ib. Sir, Jam leſſond, 

Tuteh. As the boyes at ſchoole? 
Practiſe their knowledge by contrary rule. Exennt. 
Enter Humilſad!y, 

Hum, OT am ſlaine wi th wonder, 
Hath this life leſt in it a little breath. 
To blow out treafon,reeke yee cloudes of ſhame, 
Putrifie all imagination, hold her at ſtearne, 
There let her ſinlce, neuer to win.againe, | 
8 recouery, ſhall I ſay and thinke it? 
Haue I not beene in bed to night, and ſo 
Talke idly wanting ſleepe, or roſe from reſt, 
As many troubled doe, acting like life, 
Awaking dead, forin that flattering feare, 
Perchaunce her reputation may be ſaued. 


No I am certaine in my feare, tis true, 
In yond black cloſſet lies a wicked woman, 
(Lx ill not ſay my mother, chat names loſt)| ) 


Maides of More- clacke, 
Inche twind brazings ofthe ſlaue her man. 
In James his armes, and ſhall I ſuffer it ? 
3 
To blab, it were to harould out my ſhame, 
In quarter d ſcutchin of black obloquie, 
To murder one were moſtimparciall; 
Againe to turne hilles on tlis ſinne, 
Would wrice me baude, butto be nobly ſatisfid 
Is a content licenc d from equity. 
The knight ſhall know it, I will write to him, 
Startle his bold imagination with pale feare, 
Roſe his reuengefulſ ſpirit on them both, 
And make me hopefull of his loue neglected, 
Forgiue me world, heauens iuſtice puts me on, 


And though a ſonne, le puniſn both or none. Exit. 
Enter Earle, and Lord, and dir J illiam, the Lords, and 
ff Viilliams two men bearing torches. | 


Earle You that binde vp in ſecrets ofthe night, 

Day es benefites going to reſt; 
As peacefull birds, lodg d in a ſandtuary. 
Smile at our Courtiers care, whoſe induſtry, 
Rules in the ſilent and all ſhadowing night, 
Suites that are breathles in atroubled day. 
Haue their abiding in our cares at night. 
Hard cenſur d — atton d by late aduice, 
Saluing the worlds ſcaret, as we would your care 
Knew we the burthenofit. | | 

Lo. With vs the morn is mated with the moon 
And we are retrograde to what you doe. 
Eſteeming conſcience, benefiteand good. 
Challeng d in ſeruiĩce of our country: 
Sir though our blood affirme vs labour free, 
It bindes thee more to buſie induſtry, 
Wonder not at our late vpſitting therefore. 

S. Vil. Your humors toile in our exttemities, 
But we vnthanklull merit contrary, 


Thinke 
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T he Hiſtory of the to 


Thinkeit a want and wealeneſſe in our kind, 
l Tpoſte and labour ina toile my ſelſe, 
Sceking my owne : midnight to me is noone 
And all the houres of dull paſt night, 
Sun - ſhine eclipſes, that do much moleſt me, 
Pardon me that am fo tedious, 
Erle. Seeking your one. 
S. il. My ed daughter is conuei d from me, 
Hurti d away, as theeues by violence 
Conucy their booties from the true mans ſtore. 
Auditor, Touret lonne hath done this 
A reſcue noble Cre cliens 
Eav. Reſcue and ri the Peatbe 
S. Wil. A warrant phe, challeng general ſearch, 
Reſtraints for Cinck- nd A $6, 
That cheeniſh water Joch diſpoil 
Ea. It ſhall be ſigid ich Fat ; 


Draw the contents as you affect che meaurs, 
And ler attendance vrge the early act. 
Tord. Good night, 


Er. God morrow is it not? 
S. Wil. Betwixt them . | 
The morall of my miſe late, 
Thatto recouer which lo — 
Lord. And yet in each ou ſtand indifferent. 
S. Wil. I maſt, till perfeed by you, 
Either late loſſe, or timely victory, | 
Recouering what I feare is palt — 4 
Er. Hope the beſt lar, things at worſt, 
Seaſon in their decay, as children mend. 
Bent in their eye to tuine, yet t ſe 
Reſting in N does 7 41 
Opinion in raſh ind gement, dooming ill. 
Lord. Good reſt, for we gotoo't, 7 


S. Vi. The peace of happineſle be with 


c 
will retire me to my Inne, and wiſh, 


% 


Howres as fhorr as wiomentaty Ereath, 
For till che mornifi *, minutes howres be, | 
And howres yeares,ſfuchis reuengd rome, 
Might I emoy ic? | 
Mas, ir. Suns 0 tue 
Sir nil. My man, a midnight mellenger, what is thy haſte 
ia leach ſteept, ſpeake is that all one ? one all, that we call 
daughter, gone too, is the ? * | n 
M. No ſit. 8 "ou 22977 31% 4 
S. Vil, Whereforeſtireſtthou fo wildly, fy, weart thi 
aſleepe and wakened ? com ſt 6h here gde chy it 
ter part? and ſent abroad, leaving thy wits at home, 1 
Man. Your ſonne ſir in all haſſe ſends you his talles, wi. 
es your wit and judgement ſodainely, read wid regard fir, 
"SH. Giue the torch, if you wil ſee my morher & your 
wife, fellow d in bed make haſte; Tomes yout man writes on 
your pillow &c-my eies are witueſſes to their adultetic. 
Scruamt Whats the newes ? ek | 
Man. Plague on theſe jauntings, once we ſhall he old, & 


eMaidrof More-clacke; 


then this trotting life will linger in our bones, all ho\wres are 


our nights, e dally with our owne deftruftion. 

S. Wil. It cannot be, or if, or if, what if? if it be ſo l am vn- 
done, poiſon d am I with faire proniſes, no maruell tho you 
doe forſweate my bed, if yet againc, il wrhat make There lie 


treaſon is at home, away. f 

a Enter youg Hum. 

Humil. The bird that greets the dawning of the daie, 

Signes with his wings; the midnighes parture, , 
And the ſleetie dea moiltningthecheekes * bn 
Of morrowes welcome: giues carneſt of the morne: 
vet all ſecure, aduſtrate jult dos ſleepe, N 
And I the hatcht yong of this troden henne, | 
Stands Centinell to her idolatries” Shes 
Blow you ſweld windes and crack the batelements,” ''* © « 
Rovſe their inceſtious luxutie witli ere 


* | [ revs that & 
Of whats co come, yet that were mx Sao te 
” | E | No 
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The Hiſlorie of the two 

No ſilent aire fan on them bayydie breath, | - 
That as they reekce in their licentious loue, 
Diuell may ſeale ſute and Morpheus fo pleaſ d. 
May to their paſtime adde affliction * 
Dcliuer'd by the hand of him thats wrongd 
And ſtands ind ebted to his deſteny: 
Yer are they as the hower , whoſe ſandy minutes 
Runs out at pleaſure till the period comes 
Faſt ſleeping, and enioy their quiet, . 
Rouſe the blacke miſchieſe from thy ebbencell. 
Land in the boſomes of this twin ii luſt, . | 211 
Him whoſc heapt-wrong, calles ve ce to be juſt. 

S. Wil. Locke faſt chat dore and leaue ue. Giue me your 


light, Sonne Hum? e eee, 
Humil. Father. Enter fir William and his nnen. 


ir bale 


S. N Thou ſeeſt I am obedi n at thy c I. Exit ſerwants, 
Sign d in their lookes, be brog * 
Th; 


ou 


* 1 | 
© © & =S * 4 _ * 
p e 


makesme ſtep 
* 


121 
re, 

18737 

ſo..|. 


S. W. Enough watch & be ſecre 1 will 


To all bin:: for death is to my blood 
A bleſſing. while this feuor killes, * 
Almoll my intellect ox better part, 
8 Ye 


4 C17 I RAW BY - 
Maids of More-clacke. 
Yetſhees thy mother, and no ſonne but hates n 
His one diſgrace ſo highly metrited, 
And l beleeue thee. c 
Hu. Sir,trucch is trueth, my conſcience and religion 
Bindes vp in me, and ſince I doe proclaime 
Detraction from my blood, by her miſdeede, 
Giue me leaue to report a flye a flye, 
If it oſtend the vertue of mine eie. 

S. Wil. Tis true. 
And yet me thinkes it ſhould not be, 
How hardlie will thiglcandall take impreſſion, 
Where teſolu d chriſtianity dos duell | 
But | will trie the gold, perbaps tis baſe, | 
Who knowes 2 affection by the face. Exit. 
Hamil, Scarlet is ſcarlet, and her fin blood red, 

Wil not be walhc hence wich a fea of water, 
Is chis my hand, or is che fire fire? 
whoſe ſcorching heate diſſolues relẽtin 
When as it tries the ſubſtance; yes, and 
Make knowne my mother is an alien, 
From my blood, ſo to tall off, andperiſh 
Even in her pride of bliſſe, damm d be the ſlave 
That ſo attempts her ſpotleſſe chaſtitie 
To ruine, I know that yet ſmooth looke, 
Plotted, contriu d, and woon her with deuiſe, 
She neuer knew a double character till now, 
But ſiugle ſingler ſhe euer rulde, 
Euen modeſty her ſelſe, Veſta reſignd to her, 
And vertue hand in hand at barly-breake, 
Ran the ſwift courſe, none but a hound of hell, 
Hunted this fawne of fortune to his keanell, 
Bur my mother, for N | 
Dos captiuate loue, liſe and liberty, 
By one deedes practiſe, wicked, nay farre worſe, 
Farall diſgrace, honours created courſe. N 

S. Wil. Foole, foole, foole. Euer S. Wil. Hamil, Ha. 
| 8.3 | S. Wil. 
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S. Wil. Light bubble {well and breake, ould't thou 


belecue all ha and giuea ol to ſlaunders e ripe- 
ning z reproch it ſelfe? with y fond care, o Hun, . 

Huwnl. 177 peg | 

S Wil. Thou arta GS: haſt caſt vp hilles agaiaſt 
heaven it ſe fe: when ſoanes vnto ta p are fo falle, 
O whereis grace? hudwwinckr from honour, ſham d to ſhew 
her face. 

Humil. Is it not fo ? | 

S wil. Truſt thy owneeies, o, thou ſhalt ſee a 
Will melt thy ſtubborne ſp K in pittie, * gh 
Sweetely ſhe ſleepes, whole innocent 
Smiles in her dreames, the childlilee gouerne, 
Laughing lowd intheir ſumplicitice, | 
Whi e waking, miſchieſe ſcelces that to vndoe, 
Which true requird,ſtands centinell vnto, ** 
Goe and returne with ſhame. 

Humil. Wich ſhame, diuell of miſchance what this ? 
Did I not ſee their cutted loolce bi 
Was I in traunce of my be cele, ba, 24 | | 
Can be no iugling in it: can there? Ex. 

S. wil. No thou art conſtant as the northren ſtarre, 
And [as giddy as the vntam d Leopard, | 
That ſees no meanes but dire deſtruQtion,, We 
; 
| 


Flinging his foame to poiſon in his wie 
Mans milchiefe ; , plotted to eee e 
Heto d me true, o that [ live rothinke ſo, 
Or they ſo wretched to deſerne the thought, 
Soundly they ſlept, whoſe lubers ki me waking... 
vet to recover hulſe ſlime reput ion. 
Done haue i, hat to 8 practi 905 | 44 s 
fit preuaile, our honaur reſeid | 
Willkicke at all malignant crueltie | | | 
That tainuts our name with cuer liuing ones ie 
Fortune be forme, I wiilchar recouer, Leh Hens 


Which divell him ſelfecrics guilty too, my fame 


| 


Ma ides of More-tlacke. 


The flight itzvings,imps feathers o rename 
That als loft, my burh-righrcumblesdowne, Fee 


eee! r | - 
Humil. Sir l am ſotry. | | 
S. Ws, How can they excuſe loch wanton a Iooſeneſe} 
know they I ſtand here to thunder ce on their! 
Hwmil. My mother's faſt aſleepe, and I awake; am in a tran- 
ſive maze, vnwitting how to make ei annere, 


- — 4 — — — 


ſelfe and you. 
S. VV. why art he nortogether? "i ol and Oy 
Humil, Not in bed. Aua | ans {url 


S. Vril. Thou ſhould ſt with lebende, IT 

Search in the chinkes and corners round about, 
It cannot be but the is extant there, ha, is ſhe nor? 

Hum. I am confounded in the ſearch, pleaſe your iuſtice 
be my torture, I haue murdered innocence; forrow is not the 
way, death is the leaſt, I challenge cruelty and urge the ex. 
acteſt point ofperill; flaue that l am to liue ?- 
S. Mil, à ſonne, a ſoune, to do ſo to a mother. 

Hamil. Fare ye well, rather then be awirnes — 5 wrong, 

I will not ſee my ſelle in't,gothouworfe then, | 
Ile ſacrifice to the diuill, that tempted hee; all hy 4 
Diſtempered thoughts, cry mercy to her ſectes. = 
To ſpotleſſe innocence be free, lay all thy treaſons, 
Build on ſlippery ice, and thou art froencruelty , 
Sir, lor your wrongs, if you remit black tottute. cis 
My hell, and I appcale toſterne rigor, O you ſonnes, 
Whoſe true 3 ſhines in maieſty. 
While mine mote vgly then is — tichye. 
Smels ranker chen Kiel iſed Hem!ocke 
Curſe and ban him, bra your ſubie ct tot 
And cuery mother, whoſe fnow innocence;” | bai 
Feeles loft and tender, as the downeonpalme,. - 
Rate my rebellion with a bliſſeles nam. 
And ſor my fake giue miſaduenture aime. . HO 

E 3 | Guide 


The Hiſtoricoſtbe 


Guide hem to me, ſoy L am ſuch a ſonne, 
Through whom a mother is fo ſoone vnd 5 
S wil. Let me not ſee the while thou liv'ſt Way, 


Let thy repentance ſhew it ſelſe in dus, 
Not to be ſeene where thou haſt done mi 


Catiue depart. 
that flandered, | 


Haw. I will;ehs 
S WA. Beherflaunder ſtill. 
Hem. ſe is too much already, was [ bewicche, 
That thus at hud-man blind I dallied 
With her I honot dꝛõò you times ho haue y. 
Nur(t me, but no more, Haul hath branded n his 
Mothers name, an thy blackneſle, 
A ſpotted ſtaine, forgiue me that and all. Exit. 
S Wil. What need ſ to afflict revenge on hi 
Thit on himſelfe exaſperates. farewell chou pride 
Of fonnes, who to a father in ſuppoſition oneſy and 
by law, art all ſo louiug, that thy mother dall 
Wich wätones as girles wich 2 not 
The womb th he thee forth, but ill at 
So, and ſo thou rumotſt, as the fault ripe in 
Is blowne to aire, and though her ſonne 
Vtter ſt hat they ee ſhalt not looſe byte 
Now it fits, I challenge from the offence right, 
And adde confinetothisadulrery - (1 gn of) ol 
Wife, wile, riſe and come forth. T 
Enter Lady ar her night gomne, e ; 
Lady. Call ye fir ? | 
S Wil. Yes, am my cloſſet key, laben 
Gize me ſome caſe by way of teaſon yer, a 
Allay our diſcontent, O-Godſonew | 
So ſtale,cou!dſt thou fo ſoone reuolt, loo 
Emer James wh wr cap: car 
"AF 
Tames, I muſt acknowl 
Lazy. O No, ſome better 


This 


Maides of Mareicluks, 
This wilt but adde to miſchiefe torture 
Vſe patience now be reconcil d to feare, 
Be doue · like humble, and leaue that tome. 
lame. How can I, hen the brand is onmy brow, 
But by exclaime, gjue eaſe to torture, π⁹² , 
My braineis ſcar d, and I am liueles in t Nel 
S Wil. Kncele not. T* s dl 
Ambo. A ſentence, let vs dy. 
S Wil. No matuel though you vow this abſtinence 
When deputed by him, ou ſhunnewy bed, n. 


You do deſerue your iointer well. | £4 | 1 — 
To admit a fellow in a true mans place, >: bat 
Ithanke ye for it, yes. Sir. | 


S Wl. No no words I know q ou can "os 
The diuell has ſcripture for his damned ill. 
And this dos nei — and ani yEe: nvp3) 
Be ſinilefull, and exprelle no grieſe in luhes, wth 
Rather be tickling "air 5" rate — lr 3 910 
Then daunted any way 3 in r 
To vſe the mad · mans guiſe . — A N10 
n e acl non 

or cr ſake, ſupportable, x RENE IE BY IL 
Content am to be ſeuſeable, and ſeele my mx | 


©b ily 4 W+ + 


Fortunes as I may, ranking my ſelfe bo nude yodd on | © 
Aa - | „ bac s 4d bowl : 
Faith allis well beleeue it, I am ſat n A 17] 
I know you do repent, and iat myneme dy, 
e 15000 
75 W umte lisa zuiνντ e, off 
am obedient. 1 111! 


K Wil. Go chou ſhame, neuer till now 
And in a breath eonſounded, ſir, you ſee) our wongs, in 
Shine through the herne, as candles in the cue, 
To light outothers, thinke you this miſdecde, 

Merits ſaluation ? 15 15. 
Lues. I muſt acknowledge contrary. 


Wil 


| Rati. to bindethee 1 1 


Event) en be ſpe 


Vnfcllow'd be his facerenownd hile mine 


3 


T he-Hiftory'of then 


S. V/V. wi chou foratlehisipight, yer» me kindly in 
the next! A, : ? Fes 4 | * 
Ian · Command me ſie. . 10 


S . 


Faſhio t of frailty ſummon vs to feare 
I wuſt be plaine, and therfore tu: 
Looke when ſoeuer I hold vp this _—_" 
Signing wy witlrit, and cry begone, 
depurt che land. 5 bog. 
IF not 4ʃ0l oncr of iſchiclothar can Wp be »oY 
and ſc reto - ed MAG E64417 TUNG L 4 | ; 
Tames. — 1: am ready to the minute. 
S. Ji. le maybe. ocher reaſons wil reſtraine 
As cauſcleſſe motiues, hot | nefl 
In needy ſequences our heart will i 
ee or 


truce with this mi 


ſpleene, it wil be 2 


James. Inh 9 S017 1 


— 
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ge yew out 
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S. Mil. Goe, giue ol. g iance to our 
friends, thinke Mis Mell. ſot ſo it — allin griefe, 
am all in ſuffering, e * Exve. 
What I will do, i nthis<loſer, 


The key that o 


ge. 11. N Lec NUT Oi 
Turn'd by a hand w 


—— mird. 
Til al conſume, a cuc | 1 


Its euen ſo would were ere = 
Bur nor by cod goon. all alot me 
Who ist tongue calles man 80 . dar vs Tee 
Thar is is wiues cond' tion“ imme ne! 


2 mos 0 Ne 


Is mockery, and a leſtiue ſtock, to all that 


O you ſtarres blaze fite, till this abule be n | 
By my ber 


4 how 
ue 1d git 
1 6) 8312214 
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eM aidsof Mbore-clacke. 
Euter T utchlike a welch knight and F ilbon a4 © 
4 ſeruumm waiting. 7 
Tutch, Harke ye Morris. 
Fillon. I Sir. 5 7 
Turch. Whereis Tailendudge me, will knog his pad, 
What is chirken with cold button done, fay you. 


Tutch. 
Sauſe box, rowly powly, am I not your maſter 2 
Filbon, You are fir, pray ye pardon me. N 
Zuteh. You muſt haue your left eie Diamiter wile; 
Fixt on my right heele, and all the offices, 
A ſeruant owes in dutie to his Maſter, performe | 
As naturally as if the fortie ſhilling time 8 
Were come, leſt I leaue talking welch, and crack your pate in 
English. | | 
 Filbox, I ſhall obey far, ern had 
Emer AM. Auditor in a Marchants halte, with 7. uthas + 
Auditor. Faireſt of beauties, louc her ſeemely ſelfe, _ - 
For thy two eies are Cupids,which doe ſnhoote 1 
From thy inamor d bow, ſhaſts all of gold, 
Headed wich mettall of immortall proofe. 
In thy faire boſome liues two hearts relenting, 
Thine penetrable, throug ing pittie, 
Mine longing by deſireto ſcale the fort 
Of loues faite preſence, make me happie, 
Signe to my ſute, but ye, for tis thy cenſure 
Makes me thus bold, pronounce faire iudgememt, 
Either of life or death, I chat plead loue, | 
Doubly deuoted, challenge from thy dietie 
A 2 en anſwere, let it come bright fire, 
To trie the ſubſtance ofmy loues reſolue. 
Talitha. Sir, in ſooth and veritie beleeue me, 
That I am faire tis credible; but to ſhoote 
Arrowes, whoſe heads haue ſuch immortal proofe, 
Tis moſt erroneous and WRAY YEN a puritane, 


Filbos, Excellent, this is welch indeede, O myqhoneſt . 
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E Hiſtorie ofthe res 


A cittizen Ime ſure, her canvas curtan bags, 
Stuft with ſwecte finhodion and cloues, 
Good fir you are deceau'd in me; Ime country as 


Without this nicetic, and doyou love me, yes? 


Then craue an anſwere witliout ceremonie, | 
Fetcht from proud Oxid in his Arte amandi, 
I doe not like it I. | 
Tutch. Ples you Latie. | 
Tabitha. Sir and you, tell me of Cupid: 
ſhot from inamord bowecs with hearts e doubly de- 
uoted, and Il know not what. } 
Tutch, Ples you firgen. ES | 
Tabitha. No fir no, giue me plaine curtefie, - 
Drawing on loues white hand a gloue of 3 
Not cheuetell, ſtretching to ſi ſuch 
You ouerthtow loues dietie in this, 2 
And putriſie his altars with bad breath, + * | 
Iam a dai huſwile, no ſuch wanton, 
So ea rer d with fatre ſetche replies. 
Yet I eſtceme this worthleſſe perſon free, 
And tho not faire, yerfi Ing — 
Txtch. Harg ye now Latie. | 
Tabitha. Sir c vou mercie. | 
iſe in Wales, welſe 


Tatch. Was a knight, ma ou, of E 
blood, and tis no mock ad eo marie welſe blood, 
is it 

Tabitha. Fir all the ſmiles a edit maid, canin this 
kinde make proffer of, are youres, in your! faire welcome, 
blame me not, though his Andgell A e negligent 
in your kinde: entertaine. | 

Azmuditor. Neglect me ſo. 

Tabitha, Wiues vnto Citizens are trades- mens daughters 
I ama blood of gentle c 
My minde dos equall it, I muſt be coacht. 
Banck queted euery where, courted 2 

At home flattered, for my priuate vie, 


. u! —˙ ůdn ˙ —kʃGuʃàquʃü ʃ1ß³ö no 


e MA aids of More-clacke. 
I muſt haue fancies, playfellowes, as apes, 171 
Monkies, baboones, mufs, funnes, receit s, Wt 
Coſtly abilliments of ſeuerall ſuices, | 
Wil ye giue this cwil breake you fir, 
And crack your credits faire condition, no, 
Citizens would, but cannot anſwere ſo. 

Turch. Harg you, marry wich her, and God dudge 
all is yours, was a knight haue land, anda great deale of ri- 
ſhes, wil maintaine you well, ſay you. | 

Tabitha. This gentleman or this, before a Citizen, you fir 
pardon mel wil ha none. 

Auditor. Then whom you wil, call you this modeſtie to 
be ſo waſpiſh ? giuen to ſlight nen 2 
me leaue to remember. 8 

| Tabitha, What you pleaſe, all the world except one or 
two, my eie motes that trouble but my ſight. Filbon for 
me, man elſe but meere illuſion and idolatry. vaine worſhip, 
images of molten mettall, which to droſſe diſſolud, appeate 
2s nothing to my iudgement, but his worth beyond com- 
Pare, gentle and ſuffring as the ſilent aite, that tho it brooke 
the buffers of baſe breath , yet in it ſelſe tis heauenly, free 


from carth. 


Twtch, Harg you, was knight in houſe cald Sir William 
Perper. Tabitha. Verger (ur? 
vrch. Mortis was ſay true, giueaducket,looke you eucke 
it, is marke,marke you that, and marke is 13 ſhillings foure 
pence, good currans money, and ho doe you? well, han 
vas ſir Robert Morgan, mil you latie, grace a God. 

Auditor. Youlir. | | 

Ttch. Was I lyepray you? 


Enter Sir Willem, for Rafe, Henry, a priq of Dunne). 
S. Wil. Thinke you Maſter Auditor, knew nothin fir. 


Sir Rafe. Vpon my ſoule I thinke it. 
did winde him ſubtilly as hounds oo game, 
2 
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We ha fe ſuch, many we rather haue, : 


Fut. Pleſe you Aunt, harg you now,kni 


| | 
The Hiſtory of the 165 
New got on foote, for inſtance he la oft his ſonnes 
proceedings, neglecting his one houſe, leſt you in queſt 
of her (hould ſearch it, belecue me fir I tell you whic l 
know. . bs! 

S. Wil. Tis likely, ſonnes in theſe doting dai 
Wil from their fathers alienate, differ ſh] 
From loues obedience, and in hearts affecti 
Ioyne hand to had. chough beggery neig 
And let them go. 6 

Henry, Sir I am free then from your feare. 
S. Wil. | good ſir Hewry l was wrong in 
Iam your patron in all loue. 2 

Hir ie. Long may ye live, ſo ſir I find you gentle, 

And a good bet etactor to poore ſchollets, 


That fell the Church rights, then mainta 
And in my next ſtanze, | thaltcickle them. 


S. mil. Speake conſcienot and no more, 
Henry Nay as for that fat pardon me, 
I ſeldome exerciſe without that thought, 


M hat my text leads me to, I wil pronounce, 
Mauger the diuel of iudgement. 
F. Wil. Soft. | 
Turch. Bleſſe you gallant knight,a mar 
Of London am l, my eſtate ſecure, and fo 
uet this faire maid in marriage, nothing elſe 
F. Mil. Know you hum Si Rafe ? | 


S8. Rafe. Not well ſir, but by gueſſe, he is indifferent rich, 
has broke three times, made his head hole 


ſay I, as this world ſhapes, is ſecure policie 
far ? 3 


S. Mil. I doe not thinke it ſo, though c 
finds it furthering ſhifts, doe the diuel:reſqgmble, & banck- 
rout baceneſſe makes good credittremble, like it not. 
he was love this 


what thjak you 


frgin, and God wil, muſt make her wife, 


Maides of AA ore-elacke. 


go in Wales, great worſhip God willing. 
Sir il. O know this kmghr, he was created 1 Fay 
S Raf. Sir Robey Morguu, © 2 far, ſucha one, whoſe repurati. 
on reachech to the beſt, merits a good comunction, ert my 
daughter, ſne ſhould haue him, 6 beware uhen madly ſhincs 
ma wanseſtare: 
They long ſtand firme, fpread wideregenerate my 
And chough baſe borne, yer honour makes them bell, 
Like cluſterd grapes, till mature E brings, 
Luſſious concſuſion. 
S wl. I have ſome mind to him, fir you receiue 
Hind welcome; let it ſtore your thoughts with 
Thoſe ſweet motions louers wiſh to enioy, ſhe may, 
perchance, all things concluded on, be for ye. 
 Tutc, Was a clad man Morris fetch trunck of parrel 
was Ive here a foure weeke, will not out now. 
Was welcome, plague ony ou, was loue ye. 


S Wil. as lor you, being citey proud, my daughters jooke 


ſits ona Courtiers brow, what ſalil my girle 1 | 
T abit. O (ir, a Courtier on my life; loue to late, 
Ly long ich morning, rot wich | eee 
To play at ſhutcle-cocle, me thinkes the 800 
In my narmes, in any hand a Courtiers Wlan, 
W hy uots! his black iet ſhewes beſt about 
Beauties necke, and I am proude of ſuch 
A ſurer, if I vnderitand nar his welche, like 
A good peece of ord nance, [ ſhall ly faſt ypon the 
Bulwarke,and diſcharge my obedient Engliſh 
Muſt be a Lady fir. 
SV il. vet welcome ſir, le not grieue you. 
Aud. Sig nior no, your welcome to the wiſe Iwooe, 


Henry. And miſtres,mig ht / be rhe man toſlriłe the ſtroke, 2 


Tabith, You, or elſe none, fir H 
SV il. Troth ſhe ſaies true, but liſten me for chat, come 


Gallants enter wich me, we will feaſt, theres little e loſt, 7 


where wi bids preſumprion feyree thecoalt, 


— 
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Jo ye drones, ye do not loue the hiue, 


you, being mine. 


The Hiftorieo{thetws | 


Henry. Right to a haire, tis mine, and I muſt 
I ſcemy fees, my rich aduantage,ſirha boy, 
Shall wee haue worke, in faith and ſhall we? 
Aud. Conclude, ile buſie him, Sir Rafe. 
8. Raf. Sonne, you ſce to whata h py: iv 
Speakes faire, you no the plots, bold! 
T1s ours in action, but your one thc 7 
hunne all ſuſpition by — reſence, boketos t boy. 
If thou faileſt — euer A loole thy ioy. cum. 
Tutc. Ha, ha, maſter, Ia Welchman, a Han 
Tab. A tricke nom on my maiden- head, I di 
Come leaue che reſt to me, this Prieſt ſhall 
tinent. 
Filb. I, if Iwere the Welthiwnan * 
Becauſe your father gaue him light ther eto. 
Therefore come ſitha, weele thats clothes, meet Vs at Putney 
as my father ſhall miſtruſt ye 
955 .1 7 S your departure al anone, 
Filb. o gentle loue. 
Heauen on our venture ſmiles, this to approue. 
Tabit. O it cannot chooſe. 
Fathers are fortunate in this good newes, 


Theres hony int, tis a ſweet thing to winne. 
Tc, I muſtbreake the ice tor Ae lippe vp to the 
chinne, now youwalll pull me out, mee from drowning 
miſlreſle. © Han 
Tabitha. Feate it not. Exit. 
Tatch. I would bee loath berwixt Welch and Eugliſh, te 
bee hanged, miſtreſſe, I cannot live on the bargaine, come 
Gr, Ile (hife with them, and now I muſt ſhift wich you, 
Feb. I clothes, good Tutch. [ 
Tuateh. And 42 me no worſe being your man, then I vſed 


Fils, O better, better. 


Tc. O Joue, thou att a begger yet am thy debter. exeunt. 
7 Euter 


| 
ED 


Maides of More-clacke: 


Enter two ſailers with atruncke, wherein; Miſtreſſe 
Mary in her winding ſheete others with pick-axe 
| and [pader, as om the ſands, 
Tour. Serdowne the heavielt load 
That euer true affection ynderwent,- - 
To youtis like the Anchor of your ſhip, | 
Heauy at firſt, but eaſly waied ſcemes light, 
To me, chat not ſupports her bodies waight, 
Tis heart deep in tlie burthen, & too põdetrous 
Sad, heauy is that load, whoſe leaden poize, 
Is as a ſullen ſortow, too, too preſſing, 
Me. Sir, I would wiſh you to be brieſe. 
Tour. Dig ho this golden beach, whoſe glittering ſands 
Shewes with the ſunneas Dyamonds ſet in gold, 
Fitly intombs a iewell of much worth, 
Whoſe liuing beauty ſtaind all lapidary. 
M.. She was moſt gentle which was worth all riches, 
Tour. And this nights tempeſt did a cruell deede, 
To take from me a vallue ot ſuch price, 
Ar. Sir, though our ſeas kill women with their fro nes 
vs their bug · beare threates are w omaniſh, and ſo we leaue em, 
Tour. Leauing your ſelfe and all, ſomtime, 
M. Euen ſo, no ſaſer in our beds, 
Or on the land, but vnder deaths black ſtroke, 
And he that is the ſureſt, ſits in ſtate, 
Dyingly tended by the hand of Fate. 
Towr. And yet me thinkes death ſhould not 
Take her from me, being ſcarce mine one. 
But newly wed, — 5 1 
So that the Ceremony burning bright. 
Himen yet hath his tapers flaming red. e 
And the bold boaſtings of chat mans breath, 
That all religiouſly made one oi two. 
Hardly diſgeſted inthe — cold, 
Little I thought the prieſts word being, euer, 
Should fund his period in ſo ſhort a tam. 


T be Hiftory of the two 
Ar. Sir, but the 

Till death | 

Me thinkes chis Carechizing little needes, 

To humane guiding, and to you the leſſe 

Knowing what openly you do confeſle, 


— 


Tou. Beare Wie me. b 


Liues as you ſailors doe, thinleing at ſea, 
Eucry ſtorme ends, vhen flattery flours ye, 

So to our loue- ſiek torrow comes a calme, 

By eaſe of fancies, when tis furtheſt, 

And many tuncs the weapon that doth wound, 


Is ſalue, and Surgeon both, eo make all found. | 


Ar. Are ye ready lir? 2 
Tun. All ficted, let me rake my laſt farewel, 
I :mall gelly in my teares and ſighes, 
Walted by warring her vntimely loſſe, 
So long I did conſume in drops of woe, 
That contrary j laugh to thinke it ſo. 
He that weepes much, hauing no teares 
Sintles out the reſt, but inwardly does rend, 


O cod that / ventring ſo hard a chaunce, . 


— 
- 


Should looſe my dice, before my hand be our, | 


Ti; euen ſo, in all things man intends 
The loſle is ours, the winnings not our friends. 
4+, For charity be brieſe, ſhould the wind 

Turne his beałe into the ſoutherne ſid‚e 

Our (hip would leaue vs, dally not with gricfe; 

Once and no more, let ſorrow rule as chiele. 
Tou. Then thus, and this the laſt, 

oll. Trake leaue yer on thy herſed ſeſfe, 


Nead ſeſſe, ani ſeife Mane; Ahbdsce rt 


Tam chy mormn — muſike, call chee vp, 
To wedded rights, | 'eade thee to tlie Church, 


And chere receiue thee, dine with thee arnoone, | 
Daunce all che after day, bring thee at night 


Into the wedding chamber, this is it. 


Eu 
to ſpend, 


1 * 


ee eee 


| 


- 
YL 
— . 


= 


* 
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And 


— 


Maid, More-clacke. 


And here I leaue thee to thy virgen ſlumber, 
Neuer attempted, as thy birth beſtowd, 
Madam beginning, take it in thy end, 
So liue thus dic, onely my married friend, 
And nothing elſe, gone art thou to a power, 
Which will wich welcomes takethee , left Lam 
To the worlds croſſe, thy father who inrag d. 
Will bicterly reuenge thy death on me. 
But Iwill proue his martyr, ſe-thee Aol, 
Foole that I am to ſay ſo, here is all, 
Gownes,tire, all abilliments of thine, 
No rag ſhall reſt remembrant in my viewe. 
To ſtirre the imbers of thy dying fire, | 
I kifle thy key cold corſe, and with this key, 
Lock thee for euer vp, farewell;farewell, 
My mouch the Church. my voice thy N 
Parting knell, All cares that liue and heare 
This bell to toule, Chriſtian-like bid peace vnto 
her ſoule. 
Mr. Amen, be ſpeedy mates, ſee ye not, looke 
The blewnefleof yon cloud dos threaten winde, 
It it riſe faire, weſhall be lodgd in France, 
But not where pleaſe the fares. Diſpatch. 
Within. A board, a board, heic. a crie withir. 
Mr. Hollo, linger no time aboard, you heare 
With me ho, will the reſt ſtay ? how a yeate? 
O God that nan ſhould leave behind, 
And liue, the loue of ſoule and minde. 
Excunt, and leane the pikax and (þades behiade. 
Enter Gonernour and a Gentleman. 
Geuernowr, Sir welcome to Scillie, 
Where [ command my brothers friends haue welcome. 
Nut now my flattery gets you onthis beach, 
Where you proſpectiuely ſee many countries, 
Learn this of me, here dãger ſhootes her ſtring, 


We in our neighbour neereneſſe ought to feate: 1 
| it 


— 
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But arm ·d by our foreſight, make bold reſiſt 

Againſt the brags of ford. gane enemies. 

Gentle, ] haue not ſeene a better glaſſe to logke in, 
What country call you yon, whoſe chſtes are as the cloudes 
fmoake,and all ſhadowing miſts? ? 0 

Goxer Sit that is France a faire beſeeming iend, 

On yonder continent ſtands Ireland, 

Onthis {ide Britains, and on that fide Gare, 
Ilands beſides of much haoſtillitie, | 
Which are as ſun · ſlune, fometimes ſplendious, | 
Anon diſpoſed to altering frailtie. | 
We chat all neighbor muſt ſoſtregeh our being 
As feareleſſe we -may frolicke yet not ſeeing. | 

Gentle, | vnderſtandyelir. 

Goxer. Now let m longing ha e conteſt in you, 
Wich the report of them you lately: ſaw, | 

My brother Vergir and his children, | 
Is whe a widower ſlill at More-clacke ? * 

Gent, Married fir vnto a London caſt a wa 
One whoſe decaied husband — to liue, ; . 

Though rely yet your brothers Lady. 

0 Gower. bis V4 At and l ſubſcribd © x 
But for his daughters fir ? 

Gen. Alas, in them is he vnhappy, | 
One is haild from him by ſtolne practiſes, 
The other lives as though ſhe were not his, 
A goodly gentle woman, but her ownein heart, 
She will be gone to,for her gouernewent 
Stands vpon will, as men ſtand on the beach, 
Seeing the ſea wherein they muſt be dround, 
Yet feareleſſe venter on the tutheleſſe “ 
She will regardleſſe of her father, marry, 
And dos as moſt, long for the miſerie, 
Signd to them in their cradles, 

Gomer. Sorry am l. 
Ha, what ſcrambled ends heape vp conſult ? 


- 
— 


New 


: EM aidsof More-clacke. 


New digd and ripe vp is chis plot of ground, 
Some Shipwrack on my life, hid to deceiue 
The Queene and me of our aduantages. 

Gentle. Likely ſir, | 

And ſee our ſodaine comming ſcar d from hence, 
In the ne ending, ſuch as pil de this heape, 
Behinde them haue they letc their implements 
Which did thetheſt, what thinke ye fir if we 
Redig the ground, ſhould we depart & leaue it? 
At midni ght wold they fetch their borrowings. 

Gauer. I like your purpoſe, ile make one. 

Gentle. What doe you thinłee it is far ? 

Gomer. No bodie buried, it is ſure ſome goods, 
wrackt on the ſea, money or rich commoditi e. 

Gentleman, Tabacco then. 

Gonernmr, Tis likely, for with vs men ſmolce ther lands 
thoroughtheir noſtrels, ſhall I tell ye fir, tis a commoditie 
may well be ſpared. 

Gentle. Good lucke a gods name, ſit it is a truncke. 

Gauer. Liſt ſit. They lift it out. 

Gentle. Tis quicke,it heau d as I heau d it. 

Gower, Yfaith [chinke ſo to, in heart of hope I will be all 
ſo bold, as tobreake way. . 

Gentle. Ha. 

T hey breake the Truncke open, * 
Mary. If you be men and borne of that weak ſex. 
Which I my ſelte profelle, being woman, 
Pittie the lining ſorrowe of a maide, 
Buried for dead, but backe againe recal d, 
By the diuinitie of heauenly power, 
Ame not, Iam creature, fleſn and blood, 
Nor as I ſeeme,a pale and earthly Ghoſt, 
The ſtory when you heare it ſhall make plaine, 
The wofull chance of life ſo lately ſlaine. 
Gower. I had acquaintance with this voice, my colin. 
Gentle. Tis ſhe, ſir, tis Miſtris Mary Virger, I know her. 
N (02 | |. Maury. 


Cy — 1 
. . - ws. * — 
— — 2 —— — . 3 rw oo ee oo — 
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Makes ttue neceſſitie delay no longer, 


Go and retutne as Yu did from Greece, 
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Marie. My name recalles my memorics | 
And I am ſuch a creature, oh, | 
My vnckle, where am? returne againe, 
Death thou art wanton in a louets paine. 2 
Gouer. Coſin I will not queſtionthe particulars, 
The time calles ona preſent comfort, © | + 
And your lite halfe ſpent, | 


Therefore come, as leafure we ſhall heare, | 
Thedying g ſtory of your miſerie. | 
How cuer,glad Lam that ſuch a chance, 
Laded in Scilly not in acighboring Frace, | 
Enter in Filbon in welch ene dre in ſeruingmans, like 
one another with them F. Rafe, M. Auditor & Tabitha, 
Auditor. If euer you vſ d ſpeede, be ſwift as lightning, 
Shoote as the ſtarres in their celeſtiall ſphears, 


With that immatchles Hellen, tell the Prieſt 

It muſt be done, he will beleviat your haſte, | 
Becauſt ewas quickned with the —. grant, 
And promiſed by the knight himſelfe. | 

S. Rafe.Ler me alone to make the way, follow you 
ſonne. Exit. 

Filbon, And if I doe not let me looſe i 
Auditor, Wheres the knight? | 
Tabitha. Buſie with one, Who comes as conjar d vp p from 
Cupid: quiuer,ſtroken deepe in love, he is a Pothecary. 

Txtch I know him his mother was a. Peace. 
Him will I buſily attend, go you diſpatch while [ decaine the 
father, if this proue, tis comicke P in the ſchoole of 
loue. | Exit. 

Filbou. We muſt be quick and dies, 0 80 

Tutch. Slip like your Tele. 

Tabitha. fee fany man know any lawfull cs why theſe 
two may not _— now ſpeak, or elle for fuer mumb,[ 


2M ec th, | 
Es | * Tutcb. 


CT —— —— — — — 


 *Maidesof More-clacke. 
Tatch. Maſter,remember,you hamy rongue. 19 035466 
F:lb, yes, and thou mine, let mealone to cbunterſeit, ever 
Enter fir William with Humil, li a Forberu 

S. Vil. Thinke on your oth. 

Hum. Sit, if l do not, let me dye. 
When] haue poiſon d her with this conſe ction: 
Be you cloudy kild with ſorrow, tis a skin, 

Will draw to purpoſe onthe ſtraiteſt gloue, 
But then your promiſed reward. | 
S. VV. My daughter and my goods, 
I haue no other ſonne but you, all is thine, - 
Queſtion not the reaſon, why this is, 
For I haue many, and amongſt them one 
Sites all the reſt, that knowne to thee, 
Will rather haſten death, then pitty it. 
Go, I will bid my gueſts, for to this feaſt: 
Shal ſhe haue noble poiſon, will cauſe feare, 
Vſe leſſe ſuſpition, and my mortall hate, 
Shall it ſelfe kenuell in the pride of ſtare. 
Hmm. giue order for the uet, 
S. Vpil. wichin there. enter La. 
Lady. Sir, what is your will? Fo oj 
S. YVi4 To murderthee, be ſpeaker e. 
Hum. She dies ſir, if I liue, I am a Pothecary · 
And can knead the paſte to purpoſe, ſhe is gon 
Had ſhe a thouſand liues laid vp in one. 
S. Mil. Wife, I muſt haue thee paint, 
And ſet a gloſſe vpon this louely front, 
To moue, and to attract all cies looke as the ſonmer, 
Which glads all hearts with . ſpring: 
Vſe th ces, though mo 
Iwill 4 11 fit thee 2 all — ds 
Deck't in thy choiſeſt ornament, ſhine glo-worme, 
Inthe noone of night, for e e 
I will haue more then all our friends, 


Mufike ſeuerall, Maſques and r | 
3 n 


© The Fiftorieof the TY '. 
[awhichthoy ſhalc be mounted as the bride, \ 
And I che iolly Bridegrome, will tend on thee, | 
As duty and the time commands me. | 

Lady. Whereol comes this colt? 

S. Vi. Examine not, but lay your beſi end how to- t 
Councell with this Pothecary which I ſent for | 
To che buſineſſe, pray ye vic your art: FE 
For I am bent to this co ion, 5 
Wheres our ſeruant James ? bini 

Lady. Within fir, ſhall I call him? 
S. Vi il. No, I wil waite on * uty. 
Such as would ſpend in feaſts, are but the ſlaues, 
To attend the pleaſures of conſumiug rd 
And Im one of tlioſe, he is the ſſower 
That I mult crop too inchis fatall hower. 
Pray ye appoint (ir, ſhe will fit you well, 
My purſe ſhall puruey hat you ſhall determine, 
What we will be waſtful ſometime,& our owne, 
We vnconttol d may diſpoſe of: tis out loue, 
Rather our deſtinie, hate ioin d to this bow. 
A horne that draweson: dearth, no matter ho.π , Excunt. 
Lady, Sir, in my clofler ſeruc your ſelfe with ſugers, there 
are ſpices ofthe pureſt, vſe them in this coſt, what elſe you 
want, pleaſe you command, they thail arcend! vou. 
Hum. I want vertue ina mother, are) 11 d 
Lady. [am a mother toanabſcrit ſonne, 
But not to vertue wanting, wrong me not. 115 
Humil. Wrong not ee 45 | 
4 elfe to hit mot her. 


. Lazy. Ineuer will. Lahe 
Hun. Vou haue. N 
Lady. Humil Se eee ne. 
By thee a mother is made miſerable. 


Hamil. 2 by thy o ne neglecl, made 
perfect watts true i and how euer cunning 
maſqu d kr on d th . t ſo N me, J knew 

not who was in the bed. 
Lat, 


¶ No ſir, my breaſt is y et an vncorruptand holy houſe, 


Adaides of Mor 2 


Lady. Your eies were witneſſes, LO to £1519 
Huamil. And holy one.. L. 
Lacy. Found you the man you loo kt for? 
Humil. No, twas a ſubtill ſtraine, ſo hudwinlet trutli, 
Tama m tor if 1 an not ſee James yooe . faſt in Your 
armes. £ 
Laay. Thou art a traytor cher, if any Lerner n hee 
was no man of mine, he was thy father. 
Lag. Maruell not, at leaſure / wiltrel! ches all, 
His late returne, the tricke to place him here, 
My ſtay, and his continuing inthis houſe, which 52 
Knowne, thou wilt no ſin aceount. to keep out owne. 
Hum, O you prophetique Fairies, how dally you, 
In concaues of our hearts, ſham d at my errour 
I thought for euer to be from your ſight, | 
Burrhinking, truth was blinded;7 $648 2 
Some following buſimeſſe, thus I altered 1 
Comming as one diſguiſed to ſaue her life, 
Dam d for that fact. 
Lady. My life? | 
Hum. belebte ed dds Fi „ 
Tis I muſt do the deede, ò mother, 0108 — 
How are you bleſt in my returne from trauell, 
I chat to light bring your offence, ſo thought, 
Muſt berlfe pardon. at your e eg mu 
Lady. Ah me. 
Humil. No more, much ſecrecie calles on ns 
Acquaintme with my father, plead my 6 ran 
We ſhall with fo vnfold this 
That our hopes ſhall ſtrengthenasthey periſh. 
No idle practiſe, but a ſerious toile,- + 


Muſt bring home conqueſt fromehis long wiſh pole 


E-ter Henry, Filbon, Tabitha, Sir Raf, Tuc. 
Hen. If l lock.ypthiscreaſongletmeperiſh, _  exeunt 


That h 


| 
| 
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That harbors in it, nought hut honeſtie, and 00 do 
This wrong to my patron er deum 
Talirh. No matter if vou tel itnow;cis done, fizs men 
Say,contludes the auncient worke, and this | 
Though newly done, cries ſo beit. N 
Henry. If keepe ſectets, can be but offence, and ſo tis now, 
May be, [ looſe my place, but theres a friend which 
Turning calles detraction, at his heeles liues ho 
Whole c cunning quicknes euety fault to fauour. 
Fb. Why true, and we ſhall as we may excuſe it, 
Twas a deede done in welch. you vnderſtood it nut. 
Tbith, Let me alone to buckler thee far Hwy. | | 
Henry. Can ye ward your ſelfe ? 
Tabith. This was a paſſe, twas Fencers play, ano the 
after venny, let me —— my $all, 
S. Rafe. How cuer girſe, thou art my daughter now, 
What thou ſhalc looſe in father from chy owne, | | 
Thou vncontrold ſhalt find as much in his, | 
And I am he. 
Tabith. And I acknowledge both this in my Lord, my 
'  head,my busband, at whoſe bed Lam obedient, at whoſe board 
I am obedient: all in all, I am che wife of Filbov, whoſcrough 
Welch, hath got a conſtering 1h, parſe it boy, Nounes, 
Pronounes, Verbs, Aduerbs, and God giue thee ioy. 
Tutch. With vocatiue d your father heares it. 
Tabith. And ablatiue caret, talces his daughrea i 
Henry, Then in pluraliter, ah has ſonne- 11 
Fils. So ſingular and plurall all is done. | 
Enter tor like a Merchant ftill, | 
Auditor. If euer you were ſwitc be. nimble now, what haye 
married, tide this knor ? 
Talith; l, and the earneſt blow giuen, cee i nor. 
Henry. Sir, I haue ſer my hand to t, ſeal & che deed. 
Pray God it cancell not in me. | 
Aud. Then part, and enery one be fem. 


There is »Qillappotrced ar the kniglits. 1 
Tabitha 


*eM aidsof. Mare-clacke. 


Tabitha, Our marriagedinner, is it ? 

Auditor. A gallant one, much coſt is threatned.  -/ 
And the good old knight vnbuckles from his backe, the libe- 
rall loade of honour, dos proclaime triumphs, and welcome 


vnto all, calles for his wife, charges her care, commands his 


ſeruant /ames to inuite his gueſts, which in a tolle ſtands quo- 
ted, theres a new come pothecarie, and he bribes, euen grace 
her (elſe in this aſſembly, and dos promiſe his furcherance in 
the buſineſle, on the ſodaine you are miſt, daggers and di- 
uels the knight cries wheres my daughter? one vp aſcends 
to ſearch the chambers, another runs to ſeeke for this loſt 
daughter. I knowing more then much in this her abſence, 
ſingled my ſelfe to warne you ot his ſearchi, hether will hee 
come, for he feares yong Filhon, miſſing the ſuters, calling 
for the marchant, I anſwered not ( being abſent) in this heat: 

the welch man, where is he? none . cries out he 
knowes not what, and all his word is pow, a plott, rhe - 
plott. 


F. Rafe. What will ye doe? 
Tabitha. Kiſſe and part, till fit occaſion of our next ſalute, 


Filbon farewell, my husband chinke on me, 1 W | 


but thou bear che keie. ul & Exit. 

F. Rafe, I will home. 
Auditor. And I wil (ce hereft, whatwill your dess 
Exre. 


Nay I ha done enough, lam vndone in my lelfe; 
Ei aued ak Imuſt doe this W e pauca the 


reſt, Ile . | Ei. 
Tarch. M hatreſts for welch 2 Robert Merger, by God 


was cragge de pen, and eee ee nn 
a, da hum a? AI etc o:: 
Fillen. benbeke tes tat in a viles- hk 
Tutch, ef yl her, urchin who, 


every Where. 
Ente# dieren F ergirs, e. 
$74. Now neem Gowrehe mince lems, 
$ 


:, 
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As ſmoothed curles vpon a wanton ſtreame, | 
My hopes grow big, and theit diliuery, 
Is by our mid wife time brought to true bitt, 
I will notbe a pointing ſtocke tot h world, | 
No, ifthis goſſip rumor bliſh it, | 
Itſhall be chriſtned with rcuenge and death, 
Why when, are we growne fluggardsnow* | 
Tardy in bountie, hall we niggard it ? N 
Eimer r 6 ug A HAR 
pioeſbing auer the ſtage with boxes. | 


Humil. Be qui cke, carry thoſe ſweete meats in, 
Bid them that in this buſineſſe haue to doe, 
That they attend this rich conſectionaty, ' 
Wich no com non care, the coſt comands more lou 
Aud duetie, ſit we are fitting to occaſion, i 
Would all your gueſts were come. ! 
F. Wil. Tis che feaſts duetie to attend. 
Thou art a willing miſchiefe, haſt chou fittted 10 
our purpoſe to the proofe ? | ql 

Hu. Haue 7, thinke you I am flacke? | 
Puſht on with hope of beautie and reward, j 
She dies had ſhe a life more deare { 
Then the laſl ſpring,ſole comfort ofthe yeare. _ | 
But [will couet and prepare. Exit. 

S. il. Doe, doe, my daughters thine my goods, my all, 
Bleſſed beginning to my ſorrowes fall. 73 
Wheresmy Lady? | | Lady. Here. F 
| Enter Lady gallant and braue, while Humil 

| and others Go | 

S: il. That one ee e ſhould early be, 
Slaue to misfortune , bace in lu 8 ie. 4 1 
Sir for to pleaſe your eie, I am thus quaint, 
Good faith — inwy ſelf W 

S. Vi. How and a woman. | 
Come blaze thy affections to immodeſty, 
And cho thy vertues contraditt the deede, | 


Be 


eMaidrof Mare-clacke. 
Be Venus wanton, ſmile; with Helens cie, 
For I will haue it fo. 


cheekes put on ſenſuable die of otherbaſhfulneſle, 

Iames. Sir your honourable guelts are come. 

S. Wil, Nay then you wrong me moſt ofall, 
Shew not cheſe ſignes of feare, alls paſt, 

And I am dead in old remembrance, 
Troth [ am, forget it. as I doe, ſay on. 

Lame. Coches ſo fill the pauements of your dore, 
That ſcarce can paſlage giue the ſootemen way, 
Tis not amiſſe you goe to meete them ſir. 

S. il. Why well laid, ſpoke wich courage, & I wil, 
Iouiall like a bridegroome, Lady you fee, 
They waite on vs, and all attend on thee. 

Lady. Worchleſſe I am, but ſince it is your will, 
I borrowe light from 1 3 
Who gliſters ſo, giues ſplendor nothing pro 
Dathe by — halfe hidden in a cloud. 

S. Wil. Nay hand in hand. in faith Lames pardon me, 
That dally with the darling of your heart. Exeunt, 

Iams. Even ſo, but little thinking ſuch a ching, 

Small gaine ſprings from that toile, where induſtry 
Swears in the browes of others victorie. 
Emer Humil buſily ſtill. 

Hum. Facher be mindfull, this preſuming lenight, 
Plaies with the flame, burnes in the candle-liglhi, 
When we ſhall furniſh to dis furniſh him, 

Of what he yet eniojes. a 
Temes. Humil, tis cunningly contriu d, 


* 


and I attend it. | Exit. 


Humil. For charitie be ſwiſt. 


Place your plate, and pile our irriall boales 


| Neſt vpon neſt, Theſe for wines and beare, 
| The other tend the call of altering diet, 
Sirrha,quoth he, we ſhall ſic I trow, . | 
wo H 2 The 


Lady. I was not ſo brought vp : I ſhall endeauor, tho my 
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The pleaſant purpoſe of loues appetice; 
Ad hand y fach nd welcome an: n 
Whole foode is pleaſure, dainties but a ieſt. l 
And I prouide it for ye. | 
Enter Earle, Loris, Ladies, ſo many as may be, ee. 
and his Ladie in complemess, 
S. wil. Right noble & my . 
To preach y our welcome, were to drowne che ſea 1. 
Wich floods of water. Beit knowne vnto e, 
That your comming ſolenmely inuited. f 
Hath that attendance appertaining as the Gods 
In their ſelected Bacchiuels command. 0 
Mary, the Nectar wants, and the Ambrotia, 
Smiles in the preſence of ſuch earthly wines, i 
As the worlds com turniſhes Anb all || 
Though it come ſhorr of laſhiusſurferting 1 
Yet willing furtherance makes the — 4h 0 
| 


In her beff ſuite of entettaine, ſit then, 
And let our muſicke relliſn to the ecarc: f 
Such care andcoſt as loue and welcome gives, | 
Not to prophane the beſt except the lealt, f 
As prolong to beginthis wortleſle feaſt. | 
Earle. Sir we are eaſily wonto fawnon frend(hip, 
Spanniel-like , yet with the {miles of men, 
Which redeliuers loue for loue, alt 
What we receiue are treaſures ſafely ſtor d. i 
And ſhall with intreeſt berepai _ i 
Your free, yet frugall, . , 1 
Nor come we to make boote ofcutrelie, i 
But value kindenelle in her beſt of loue, | 
So wee dwell in your bountie. | 
S. Wil. Rent- free welcome. 
If you thinłee this your receptacle, then 
Landlord I am, and ſhall ſo ſoundly proue, 
As fines forgiven, you leeſe, free borne our loue. 
Welcome our tenants 27 1 wk 


: : 

. 
”. | 
1 


Maiderof Mare-lith 


Lady. I do, my duty tenders it, 

Sirthen and frolicke, for to my hearts liking, 
Is this day conſecrated, bleſt the meanes, 72 
That added to ir, ſuch proſperitie, 

While we ſate ſighing on the bancks of bale, - 
Bliſſe kiſt her checke,and bids herioy, al haile. 


S. Wil. I ſuch a ſtorm as whenthe ſhower is paſt, 


It drives deſtruction to chy ſoule, 

Morral in faith, |cnigmaierrdele ſo, 
Muſike fal coo, wife wil ſeate thee heere. 
With pardon of thy betters. 


Ear. In yours ſnie is the beſi & doescommand 8 


Place and periority i ch 

Be ſides, her beauty merits as the beſt, - 

To ouer ſhine ſtarres,werethey here pole. 
Lady, VVell mock'rmy Lord. 


Eule. No, not a Wir owl 23g whe 


My iudgement etres, if otherwiſe l a 
Sit 12 although inuited, chalenge here 
Full flowing welcome from his lippes char lends, 
As ynto me, ſo muck roll ary friends, 1: | 


And I beginvntoye, - 
T he Earle ſits, and all do followhins, 

S. Wil. cheres a cockrel righr, 
That learnes to crow from others, good my Earle, 
If chat my boldnes may, ee owne, 
En gadge N lighly xi | 
I prottuſe whole e giues, 

eart willingnes to boote, cods me fill wine. 

Filles two glaſſes, gines her one, 

Skink & carouſe, wife _ common ſhot 
Leauell point blanke, ſee who thy N eye 
Can a to hit, if chey 
They A . 2 of — 


| May tbe bench * 
| H 3 


y fy heeseurſtthar by acamnon dies, Ta 


For 
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The Hiſtori Wh the two 


For of all other, I were onely 
Being the ey-marke of ſo 2 
1 Lor. Diſcharge bright beauty. & ſhoot home 
Make me the inan Choe rte 

2. Lor. I, or me. | 

Ev. Or any, mongſt ſo many, liues free choice 

To one as principall, to each a voice. 

La. Then to the worthieſt, to your ſelſe my Lord. 
By figure of the reſt, tis vnderſtood. 

By the kings nod, he greetes his ſubiects freely, 
Thongh his eye ſettle vpon one. 

Er, Euen ſo to me, Lankvere & acknowledge 
Receite of complement beſtowdabout : 
On cuery willing, and right eee a 
Pray ye all memoties. 
All. We do ſo, and he giues à dur... 
To gratulate ſuch ſeeming courteſie; | 


S. Mil. Nurſe eee ener welcons, | 


This is kindly viſitation faith , 
Enter Elan 
Filh, Sir, tis my duty, and my beggard 
Makes me preſume to trouble ye, 
Knowing how you affect this ignorant. 
I brou ohe him to giue welcome co.your gueſts, 
Hearing at London of vx" = 
S 2 At London, is it got l 
You ſee a niggatds . how it ſpreades, 
Like to a nine daies wonder 
And much the more, becauſe tis ſeldome ſeene, 
That couetous miſers are ſo plentifull, 
Faith, tis much in me. 


Ear. We ſind it ſo. Gr FVilliaws. 


S. Vi. now my ſuck- -epgerellae what's che 19 


newes at London, you heare all. 
Tutc. Tha bonell men want, and e 


* nothing, e et 


hn 


Tuch, in blew Meiſe, and Lobuith 
boldnes . 


aides of More- TY 


lo ofe, and the beares yndone; haha ha. 

S. Vril. Came ye by ſoot aba, or by water? | 

Tatch, a horſe-backe ith boat. 

S. Will, Art no gal d with riding, Is? 

Tatch, No, but weary with ſitting, nurſe (hall ſinga RIOT: 
pſa me, and bids theſe beggers welcome, 

S. William. How beggars, Iobn ? 

Tach. All the world is fo, ha, ha, ha. 

Ear. He ſajes crue, chide lim not, ive are no leſſe· 

S. Wil. Daughter welcome,Nurſcall day, at nighe be your 
bed-fecllow. 

Tabit, my nurſe, inde ede my bed-ellowforeuer, | 
My Filbon welcome, welcome as my husband, | 
My laſt. and for euer beſt e e 

S. Will. Tames, To ſeaſon this good meeting, 
Take hand in hand with our faire wife and dance, 

Gallants, my man can trick it with my Lady, 
vou ſhall ſee elſe, make nt ſqueamiſh,ro' 75 | | 
It is my will, and what Iwill thal be. MN x 

Tamer. Beſeelce ye ſir. T* 

S Wil. Befoole ye far wilt be ite makenotcoy 

Le. Since you command it, I amteady. 

S Wil. I trow ſo, but I truſt a potion pleades- | 
By this time to true purpoſe, dos ĩt not: 

Hum. [ would not beſo ſped, forall the world, mito: 

Tis done tos late, tis paſt. 


5 Wal.Good rtbegnninglecher dance hclſh 

Who fronts me with a C wreath, | 

Were ſhe a wife ſprun — eof kings, : | 

Such bitter breathing followes, now yelan | 

Of ſpotted. burne 5 
dlled cy inour f 


Ligbt on mi 


— nag” her ſad n 


The. Hiſtory of 1 the two 
S. Fill. Not well, James be 
James. Sir, y ou ſhall Pardon mt, wales wich her thing not 

well. S. Wil. Ha. 

Iames. Thinke you will; whatleaue my comntryiſie 

Vpon aſliglx, arrifle, tis more deure to me. 
S. Vl. Waſt not thy promiſe? | 
Iamer. Pughe. S. William. pugbe. 

mber. 


Tab. Madame,leane on me, lle bring your 125 
| 
1 


Lazy. Pre-theedaughrer, faith I me paſſing ill 
Your honour and TCP wn. un 
Tis nothing vſuall, a quealee fit. 

Earl. The mother. | 
La. No, the husband. 

Good faith I am not womanlicl, high woman | 
Bur earneſt 1 — very ſtomacke with || 


A 8 calme, L 
Wil. Nurſe 1 e =: | 
ke haſte? 
rey ſhifc,' hees here hee 


Filb, Excellent fit, ſupported 
Turch. Plague on . an be l. 
But tis my deede, I am author © 


would 41 now, Ime where 1 ere not wel backt t, 
yes now am, erer Sir Rafe. | 
S. Rafe. re dee | 
Sir Wilkam, Lan o chi 
; a it 
ſonne made —— — 


— r it, call you this eutteſie tis 
Cloak'r vnder thy denial, is ; ; 
knowne, and fo eee is my My all, 


and married a On” 


call yourhis Nurſe thou diſſem ing boy. 
A | ned Ties : 
S. Willen A vc arfic 111 17 


Maides of More-clacke. 
Tabitha. Sir I muſt needs confeſſe it, hes my husband, & 
the reaſon ? S: 
S. Wil. No matter for the reaſon, Tha done Ares Ye, . | 4 I ; 


Conicatcht by arricke,and ſo perfiraded, 8 
S. Rafe. I am abuſ d. N 


S. Wil; Yes queſtionleſſe you are, Wie all right,” © _ J 4 


Fillon. You haue no wrong fir, I to affirme your word, © . 


When I was woman, and from man I ſhould; ou g 3 

Itruſt my ſhape dos challendge but your - Fol 

Tutch, I p aid but John come kiſſe me now ſaies ſhe. I: — 

T mich your quondam ſeruant ſir, thruſt out to thruſt chem in, be 

a lawfull marriage is no mockery fry] counterfeired = ES - 
to ioyne this conſtring Engliſh. | 


Emer Auditor and his ſonne Forres, © 3 
Earle. What at a gaze ir We ernst betta. | 
S. Wil. No, no, more miſchiefe, nay! come al together,” | 
welcome, 
Auditor. Thanke 5e 72 AM eee KR 
My ſonne return — fender open ie 1510 
ours ſo lately le eg u r ſhe Bs 
li, N Scillie. N wth 
S. Wil. Nor amiſſe, wharethe next Page ral the erat 
this is knowne. | 
Toures. Sir had 1 neo a s tene de, 2 
would thaw with paſſion, the drop diſtira from our tormẽ 
d x 


ted braine,wi x inter'@her,knowes 5 | 

how Tparted with her when ſhe dide. | 
Earle. Is miſttis Mary dead? ft Ra ATR BOY ONT i» 1 
Tores. She is. [#7 af 
S. W.. Vell aut ik kt 70 1 
| Earle, Con mand it : 
S. VVi.-T6priſon with him then), for ſhei deed; =: | 

Sir cauſe youknew yourrapineand De aue 5 

runnaway legs that clog, you were vncettaine Loca 


and our loue,thereforc to rid that feare, you rid me thus 
ber (oe we) moſt deare, e ns; my onely 8 


+ $4 a + —_— 
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nd 
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The en two 


dau hters, oh. 
Ile be his bale, 
S. VV. Sir tell not me ol bale, for my aſſurance pleads 
in his life, and he ſhall die. | 
Ele. You haue no preſident for that. 
S. VV. Yes, remember D ons man, Grimes, 
VV ho for an heire ſo ſtolne and married, 
VVas hanged, and the Aer 2 at armes 
Pera did _ 
If this were done, your theft it 
Eule. I vow of that indeede. 
| Enter James and Humill 3 Ys 
Tames. Murder, murder, murder. 
Earle. Ha, by whom 2 
Tames, By this faire counterfeit of husband, heres my 
witneſſe, 5 che deputie in ſuch a miſchiefe. 
S. VVIl. Nay chen. 
James. Mywiſei is made away .elivetd kere,and * 
ſhould 1 ate witneſſes. 
Ele. VVe follow, ſpealee, explaine this myſtery 
S. Wil. Your wife fir. 
Juni. Yes, ſuppoſd for dead,asriſen from my grave 
Icame to More-clacke, but a little late, 
Euen when the lying Prieſt did call her thine, | 


, — 


1 


She 3 wich her gloue, | 

To e me of the houſe ſhe c d, | 

ſo honourd, I ſlept with my ght the contra 
ry, you 3 Ne that ſo betraid 
his parents thus diſgu aal eg inſuing miſchiefe, wroughe 
by you — 2 cell ohementad 0 biding, 
therefore murder, but the will o er ile, and 
er lives, wife What ſay you? Emer . 


Lacie. That al is fo, + | 
Houmil, bad mtv my ecu odor 


fir in few. | 


S. VVA. Prerticinfaich,no muell youforlwore ty bod 
W 


__ cine*srrue. "LOOT, 


— — rr 


Maids of More-clacke: 


When you had ſubſtance for a property, 

Sir you muſt haue your one, who can deny it? 

And I muſt as the ſtory runs be mum, 

Foold in my ſelfe by my owne ſlights vndone. 

But whats this to my daughter, . is (he? 
Marie, Here fir. | 


Emer Gonernour , Mary and others. 

Gowernour. Brother Vergir. | 

S. Wil. Brother Georgetrom Scillie, whats the newes? 

Couernour That your deare daughter dead and buried 
fir, by miracle was thus preſeru d, which at more leiſure [ 
ſhall manifeſt : pray ye forgiue her fault, come theres ſome 
wanton blood lee yet, ſaies I, ye will I know, and wrongs 
paſt all remedy, the world mult vndergo. 

Mie. My Teurer, the dead dos liue, [: am thy wife, My. 

Toxres. Or her ghoaſt, a ſhadowe or a ſubſtance. 

Tabitha. Siſter 7 will teach ye a medecineto make a ſha- 
dowe ſubſtance, ly wich him to night, as | will with my Fil. 
bon & by the morning hinke adi is paſt, and you will 
d you three to one my medi- 


As 


reckon rightly you, hele hold 


S. Vril. Mechinkes I haue a tickling in my b 
all anger, maledi ction — 0 
this comicall euent ſeaſons the true applauſe; 
is the word, y faith know not hat to [; 
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